








Vol. XXXVII.—No, 161. _ fina, NEW YORK, SATURDAY,. OOTOBER 23, 1880. ate ata a Price Ten Cents. . 


f — Feat se — — ita ts 2 
Fi et ee ee ee aS Mere, Bee Sore 4 PERE Sta] i i A : 

ait i ee N oe Ter £8 PEE ae wets oe ee — 
— —— —_ : . : . 











i th iit il} 
wil HA MA HT : 
















































































j 
HH 


il, cee hee i | i 
| ha eal uh CAN ae eat | 
6 ‘NM Lae - ten THis 9000 UH il 


ee 


) el ie WF xi “i | 
ih ~ ¥ ; 





























a a> Doe ——— — 


PUG’S FAIR FOES—A FEMALE DOG FANCIER, WHO TRIMS THE EARS O# UPPER-TENBOM’S CANINES—IMPROVING ON NATURE—HOW FIDO, 
ARE MADE TO COME UNDER THE WHIP OF FASHION.—SzzE Page 6. 
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’  -NAVORITES 


Containing Portraits, in Stage Costume, of sll 


the Leading American and European 
Actresses. 


— — 


ROOLLIGHT KAYORITES 


Is the Handsomest and Only Book of its 


Kind Ever Published in America. 


FOOTLIGHT FAVORITES 


Contains portraits of Sarah Bernhardt, Ade- 
laide Neilson, Minnie Palmer, Pauline Markham, 
Mabél Santley, Jennie Calet, Mattie Vickers, Lena 
French, Belle Howitt, Maude Moore, M’lle. Bon- 
tanti, M’lle. Minzelli, Jonnie Yeamans, and other 
noted stage celebrities. Sent by mail on receipt 


RICHARD K. FOX, Publisher, 
183 William Street, New York. 
THE TRADE SUPPLIED BY 


‘THE AMERICAN NEWS COMPANY, 


Or unas of. its Branches, 








Answers to Corréspondents. 
Photographs and Sketches mailed to tas paper eucle 
sively, tf made use of, will be Kderally paid for. We ale 
desire to obtain the name and address qf cach artist and 


. photographer throughout the entire counéry. 


W. E., Chicago, Il.—Article declined. Want uothirg 
but live, interesting matter. 

E. P., St. Louis, Mo.—Your article is declined. Not 
worth to us the price you ask. 

J. H. T., Washington, N. C.—You are altogether too 
high priced. We can secure the same articles at a reduced 
rate, 

T. B., Albany, N. Y.—We cannot render yu anv assist- 
ance inthat matter. Yes; ‘* Glimpses of Gothem ”’ is still 


in print. You will tind it the most fascinating reading so 


far published. 


M. B., Buffalo, N. V.- Footlight Favorites” has made 
agreat hit. The correctness of its photos of prominent 
‘actresses, as well as tne ivteresting Diographical sketches 
which accompany them, have made it a very popular 
work. You wi)! find it an excellent record ot the stage. 


H. T., Troy, N. Y.—Your wish has been anticipated. A 
dictionary of all the slang terms used in New York, Paris 
an‘! London is now being compiled by a well knows de 
tective of this city, and will be published early in No- 
vember. Look out for it; it will be the most unique book 
ever published. 


R. W., Freeport, mM. — Consult a properly qualified prac. 
titioner. Self-doctoring is a mistake, being neither 
cheaper or more efficacious than employing a medica) 
man. We have very little faith in patent medicines. Ow 
opinion is that whatever is advertised to cure everything, 
will cure nothing. 


J.E. 8. Galveston, Tex.—Your article, though inter- 
esting, is not the kind we want. We seldom make any 
note of such events unless they are of general interest to 
our readers, and the article you send would only be of 
locat interest. Send us some good, lively, sensational 
items and we wili publish them. 


J. Ferris, Dakota.—We repeat again, that the POLICE 
GAZESTE 1s published in New York City, the Metropoli: 
ot the United States. The Police News is issued from a 
town in Massachusetts. Compare the two papers, and 
judge jor yourself which is the best. We bave no branch 
ottices, and letters intended for the POLICE GAZETTE ot 
New York should be addressed plainly to the Publisher, 
Kicuarp K. Fox, 183 William street, New York. 





POWERS OF THE MODERN 
IN POLITICS. 


HYMEN 


Indiana, famed for its divorces through at least 
twu decades, does not suffer eclipse of its marital 
fires of discord in consequence of this year’s wild 
tussle of public elections. On the contrary the 
election bas been subjected to the principles of 
Mrs. Caudle, and the resound of family bickerings 
tempers even the crescendo of the ‘“‘chin music”’ 
of the public speakers. 

The divorce mill is kept in active rivalry with 
the plots and plansof the cunning politicians 
and even, possibly, the family squabbles of the 
famous State have had much to do in guiding the 
tone of political protestations and in cumulating 
the grand majoritice of the winning perty. 

The ingenuity of the political managers and 
tricksters (celebrated for their arts even from the 
times of Shakspeare) has not had sufficient power 
to subordinate the domestic fiend who presides 
over the Indiana household. Siill as the con- 
cord of political stump rhetoric has gone on the 
cunning concord of rousehold discords has been 
kept up, urging its way firmly by Mrs. Caudle’s 
peculiar form of logical progression to that cli- 
max of marital rumpuses, the divorce court. 

Nor has the Indiana right bower of Hymen (the 
spirituelle fairy of “incompatibility of temper’) 
failed to devise new forms and excuses.for legal 
separation. Inthe height of the election period 
this spirit of marital disruption has come out 
strong, and what an effect.it has had and will have 
in the near future on the fate of candidates and of 
the great political parties must be left tothe 
broadest conjecture. How much is due in the 
ballot box returns to honest, patriotic, political 
conviction and how much to the nightly harrass- 
ing of husbands by — 7 wives, “ must give 
us pause.” 

The power of the great Indiana institution, the 
‘cross-eyed Hymen’’ who. uses his torch for a 
flambeau to scoreh: the wretched husband, must 
herea‘ter be taken, inte eccount by candidates 
weighing thetr Chances: The Hymen of divorce 
has asserted his: ‘power during this campaign with 
a vigor and an effect that proves hereafter not 
only social but political syllogisms must 
begin with him as the major term if the prophets 
or the stateemen would draw a really logical 
political horoscope. 
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THE GAME OF CHANCE. 





There is a good prospect of the stoppage of the 
lottery business, in so far as the Post Office Depart- 
ment can effect it. There is a test case now in the 
supreme court in the matter of the Louisiana Lotz |: 


tery as to the jurisdiction of the department in | tjdeft—» 
refusing it the use of the mails. Postmasntet | 


General Key, pending the decision in this e&ee'| Over. 
before he resigned, rescinded the orders he bad 
previously male affecting the Kentucky lottértes. 
Postmaster-General Maynard has since put the did 
orders in force, and the Kentucky firms are now 
debarred the ure of the mails. While there is no 
certainty that the supreme. court will decide ad- 
versely to the lottery companies, there is good 
reagon to believe that it will do so, The Louisiana 
company, strangely enough, is permitted the use 
of the mails pending the deolsion, while the Ken- 
tucky companies are not, This ia rendered a still 
more peculiar state of affairs, as the Louisiana 
government has withdrawn its sanction from the 
lottery business, while the Kentucky laws still 
legalize the business in that state, There is prob’ 

ably some reason for this which does not appear 
on the surface. The businese is one which cannot 
te well carried on without the assistance of the 
mails except ina small wey. The gairs of lottery 
Managers come almost altogether from the pock- 
ets of pcor people, whom it tends not only atill 
further to impoverish, but to turn the current of 
their thoughts away from the natura) accumula- 
tion of steady labor andthrift. The fact that the 
perfectness and promptness of our mail system 
should be continually préstituted to this pernt- 
cious traffic is not a pleasant one to contemplate: 
That the business is largely and remuneratively 
carried on is evident by the eagerness with which 
the lottery managers strive for a continuation of 
their privileges. The pretense of conducting lot- 
terles for charitable purposes is one of the iast 
holdsof the dealers upon popilar sympathy, but 
this has been exposed so often that it amounts to 
little. Pustmaster Maynard will be upheld jn his 
efforts by public sentiment. 








Baby Farming. 


{Subject of Illustration. } 

This tranch of human industry has prosp+red 
greatly within the past few years. Exposures of these 
institutions have seemingly no effect on them. They 
still flourish, and the hapless little products of sin 
are made to endure the discomforts iacidental to life 
inone ofthem An extensive establisament of this 
kind was unearthed recently in Jersey City, N. J., 
through the medium of an advertisement iz a daily 
paper. The proprietress was doing a large trade, and 
fisitered herself that she was a thorou :hbred humani- 
tarian. But the establishment was broken up all the 
same. 





A TERRIBLE ROMANCE. 
A Lover’s Skeleton Restored to His In- 
tended Bride—Into the Jaws of Death 
on the Eve of His Wedding. 


A body, taken out of the Hudson river tunnel, 
Jersey City, was identified beyond question by Su- 
perintendent Anderson as that of Otto Beselen, the 
young Swede, supposed to have been oue of the 
number of bodies recovered previously. It was 
recognized by the boots and clothing, which were 
new. 

A few spectators visited the Morgue when the 
finding of another body was reported, and looked in 
through the window at the disfigured trunk of the 
man lying on a wooden slab. The sunlight streamed 
in between the blinds and I'ghted up the gloomy 
abode of the dead. The sigitlese skull and flesh- 
fallen arms, disclosing in spots the whitened bones, 
looked grim and ghastly in the shadows of light 
that played across the floor, which was bespattered 
with black dripping of mud and water that trickled 
down the table in a murky stream. 

The face had fallen away. The skeleton hands were 
clenched in the last struggle, and the bony fingers 
were white and chalky intherupn. The lower limts, 
to which the unfortunate man’s clothes clung in 
patches, were covered with rubber boots in good 
preservation, and a belt, taken from the waist, had 
been unclasped and folded by his side. 

There is-a-sad-story-connected with the death of 
Beselen-which-lende more than usual interest to his 
unfortunate fate.. He was the son of wealthy parents, 
résiding at Stockholm, and had received the best edu- 
cation his country afforded. He was of an adventu- 
rous spirit, and came to America about 1875 to gain 
a fortune in the mines of the Rocky Mountains. 

He joined s party going to the Black Hills, and like 
many others soon spent the money he brought to this 
country with him. He gradually worked his way 
back with the intention to return to bis home. While 
in this city he fell in love with a beautiful Swedish 


girl, and resolved to wait until be could get money | 


to take her back with him to his: parents and home. 
His purpose was almott accomplished, and he had 
carefully saved the money be had earned for his work 
in the tunnel, when the accident came, which robbed 
him of his wife. The broken-hearted young girl to 
whom he had been engaged to be married has been a 
frequent visitor at the tunael and the morgue, in the 
hope of being able to recognize her dead lover and 
perform her last duty to his memory. He had no. 
other friends in this country, althcugh his parents’ 


are reported to be influential and wealthy. The | 


bereaved girl was notified and came to the wrorguein 
sorrow, where she looked through her tears at the 
unsightly remains of her intended husband. Beeelen 
was buried in the cemetery at Weehawken by the 
tunnel company. The remains were follow:d by the 
young girl.and her friends. _- — 
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A Terrible Breeze. ; 


— the. ‘reek ot the cyclone, which lately. swept over. 


of Barry and Eaton counties, Mich:, nothing 

- 7 houte, barn or tree, everything looks as: 
Teewacia would after having a heavy roller passed 
ower it. One farmer says he had a nice farm, 'a good 
Field from his crops, nice buildings, his house well 
‘farnished . up, and everything comfortable and paid 
for, and’ to-day he is a pauper. The fury of the wind 
ia ite @estroying power may be imagined, when it is 
stated that timbers were driven over four feet into 


the ground when biown sway from buildings, and 


that chairs, cordwood, etc., were carried a distance of 
four miles, 
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Texas Charley. 





[With Portrait. j 

‘Charles Fitch, better known as “ Texas Charley,” is 
a genuine product of western civilization. For years 
be has been identified with the cattle shipping busi- 
nese, and has varied that occupation with hunting 
and scouting. Texas Oherley is universally popular 
with all who know him, his bravery and general 
manliness being recognized by every one with whom 
he comes in contact. Ifa true specimen of manhood 
is required, Texas Charley can sately be put forward at 
any time as one. 
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Badly Wanted. 


[With Portraits. | 

Among successful embezzlers Frank Anderson, alias 
H. Wilson, alias Henderson, lolds first place. He has 
succeeded in victimizing several large dry goods 
houses to the tune of $10,000. His Whereabouts are 
unknown. In this latter respect Dr. Brooks and 
Anderson are alike, although their offenses are totally 
different. Dr. Brooks has been charged with mal- 
practice, an offense which, if proven, will impair his 
further usefulness. 
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A City’s Guardians. 


[With Portrait. } 

On another page of this issue will be found por- 
traits of the Lockport, N. Y., Police Force. This 
growing city has good reason to be proud of her 
guardians. The force is the best one of its size in 
the state, and in its two years of existence has done 
gome very sharp work. To Chief Ellis belongs the 
credit ot effecting numerous reforms that have 
systemized the working of the force and made it 
what it is—an effective public safeguard. 


Favorites of the Footlights. 








{With Portrait.) 

M’lle Perrine is one of the numerous beauties of 
Paris who captivate the populace no less by their 
talents’ than their beauty. She has been identified 
with the Parisian stage for some time, and her ad- 
mirers are legion. Conscientious in her love of art, 


‘she improves with each season, and will no doubt 


take a place among the first artistes of France. 





SEASONING. 


Mrs. ParTINGcToN said that a gentleman 
laughed so heartily that she feared he would bursi 
his jocular vein. 


Little drops of water, 
Little dash of rum, 
- Little touch of other stuff— 
Down she goes, yum ! yam ! 


THE angel of midnight — the woman who 
opens the street door for her husband when he is 
trying to unlock the beli-knob, and then lets him 
sleep on the hall-floor. 


THE popwar authoress, Helen Hunt, has re- 
cently been married toa Mr. Jackson. It has been 
wickedly suggested that Mr. Jackson must have been 
hard up to have to go to Helen Hunt for a wife. 

There was once a small boy had same powder 
And in trying to make it go louaer 

He su ed 80 well 

That bis friends couldn’t tell 
His remains from a dish of clam chowder. ‘ 

Ata London bazaar recently a lady handed 
round her baby to be kissed at sixpence each. If it 
were a girl baby we would have paid the price and 
taken a due bill in sixteen years.—Gowanda En- 
terprise. 

‘*T WONDER,” said a young lady, “‘ Why Hymen 
is always represented as carrying a torch ;”’ to which 
her bachelor uncle enarlingly responded: “To indi- 
cate that he always makes it warm for people who 
marry.’’ ; 

WHEN a Michigan minister is about to clope 
witb the wife ot à parishioner he preaches a farewell 
sermon and exelts. the duty of patience and long 
suffering. This sort of pours oi] on the troubled 
watere in advance. 


THEY were on their wedding tour, and she 
said: “Darl ng, wby did you choose me?” “1 saw 
you sweeping the library one day.” “Then you 
chose me because I did not disdain the broom?” 
No, but because you could not handle it well.” 

TueE Leadville epitaphs are terse and pointed, 
Here ia one : 


O’er this poor gambler’s silent clay, 
Kind reader do not grieve; J 

His oath took place when Johnson caught 
Three aces up his sleeve. 


An uptown landlord writes his own bill of 
fare, thereby saving the cost of printing. 1t announ- 
ces: “Coffey, supe, rose befe, hamm, boyled and 
bakt pertaters, fride cculd pudden, mins pyes, mut- 
fing. chops, vecle culverts, hasch and crucified 


— a - 


Fs MAN who was possessed of a pair of twins 
of whom he was very fond, was always praising 
them and reciting their good qualities. At lest he 
gave them an opium tincture which killed them, 


His friends said he only carried out his practice of 


laudenum to the skies. 


THERE is to be a club of circus men. There 
will b2 no chairs in the club, nothing but trapezes. 
When they dine everybody will stand on his head. 
Thero will be nosteirways; The members will get 
into the club by ‘climbing the waterspout and 


coming down through the chimneys, 


' TueRe’s a girl in Kansas only nineteen years 


| old who can knock a squirrel out of the tallest troe 


so her rifle, ride a kicking mustang, help ‘round 

”’ a herd of cattle, and ride down a jack rabbit, 
seat yet, the local paper states ina tone of surprice 
and a little anxiety, “she is not married.” 


THE meanest woman on record is the one who 
ran up to a lady friend on the street and’ said, “Of 
course you've heard of. the scandal in our church ! 
Awful,, isn’t it? Oh. here’s my car,” and then 
jumped into a horse-car and was gone without ex, 
plaining the scandal to the friend who didn’t know 
abont it, 


Ix Connecticut the method of committing sui- 
cide by going to bed with a pipe or cigar in the 
mouth is becoming very popular, In many localitics 
it is taking the place of kero-ene, It isn't so greasy, 
and don’t smell so bad; and then a man can be aslecp 
during at least half the dying. Try it, and put a stop 
to the gigantic monopoly—kerosene. 


“IT wise I was a star,” he said, smiling at his 
own poetical fancy. “I would rather you werea 
comet,” she said dreamily. His heart beat tumultu- 
ously. “And why?” he asked tenderly. “Ob,” she 
said with a brooding earnestness that fell upon his 
soul like a bare foot upon a cold oilcloth, “ becaure 
then you would come around only once every 1,500 
years.”’ 


A youne couple in their honeymoon are dally- 
ing languidly with the grapes,at dessert. She (archly): 
‘“‘ And you don’t find it tiresome, dear, all alone with 
me? You are quite, quite sure that you don’t wish 
to go back to your bachelor life again?” He (earnest- 
ly): ‘ Quite. my darling. Indeed, married life is ro 
awfully jolly that, you know, if you were to die to- 
night, I’d get married again to-morrow.” 


Wuat people want is confidence. It doesn’t 
look well fdr a deacon to take an umbrella to church 
and carry it into his pew and hang toit. What he 
should do is to leave the umbrella out in the vesti- 
bule, with that supreme confidence that a man has 
when he bets on four aces. To see tke prominent 
men of a church cairy their umbrellas into their 
pews make the ordinary sinner feel as though he was 
suspected. If we can work up a sentiment in favor 
of leaving umbrellas outside, we hope, before fall to 
have a decent umbrella. 


‘““Sonc and dance artists ” are proverbial for 
the elegance of their language and the purity of 
their thoughts. Two of them were seated at a table 
in an “Over-the-R'3ine beer garden the other night, 
discussing a new ‘act’? which one of them had 
‘writ.” ‘Jimmy,’ said the admirer of the 
“author” artist, “ you ought ter 1 ull der pants 
offen ’em wid dat act.” ‘You bet yer sweet life,” 
was the reply; “I'll jest tear de livers out’n ’em.”’ 
People who desire to retain their viscera should give 
this gentleman plenty of room, so saysa late Cin- 
cinnati exchange. 











OCI, 23, 1880.) 


THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE: NEW YORK. 


Sir 








LIFE’S CURIOSITY SHOP. 


A Peort girl has been fined $2 for asking an- 
other girl if she was going to have a baby. | 


An amateur cornet player, not being allowed 
to practise in his residence, at Bloomington, I11., 
shut himself‘up in the stable. He had not blown 
many notes before a horse kicked him death. 


A citizen of Leadville took his shot-gun and 
pushed to the mountains the Coroner's jury which 
censured him for stabbing a man. It doesn’t do to 
trifle with the feelings of a citizen at Leadville. 


An angry tramp at New Albany, Ind., fired a 
pistol ata woman, and hit the baby which she car- 
ried in her arme. The child was only slightly hurt; 
but the mother, though not wounded, died of pros- 
tration caused by the fright. 


Says the Philadeiphia Record: ‘ Above the 
tossing and turbulent waves of Washington society, 
the red head of Mrs. Christiancy shines out like a 
danger signal to warn gray-headed public men against 





the grinding rocks of second marriage to young | 


women. 


A CAPTIVATING stranger arranged with the Rev. 
Dr. Gray, president of Dickinson seminary, at Wil- 
liameport, Pa., for the board and tuition of a mythi, 
cal dau ghter, paid the $166 bill in advance with a 
worthless check for $200, and escaped with the dif. 
ference in good money. 


NELLIE HUBBARD, daughter of the ex-Goverror 
of Connecticut, who married her father’s coachman, 
has not been forgiven. She takes in sewing, while 
her busbaad drives a hack. But as he is a sober and 
industrious young msn, and they live happily 
together, perhaps she ien’t hankering for forgive- 
ness. 


A Monteomrry county, Iil., reverend who lives 
rite beside the Bond county line, cemented st his 
residene, a pair the other day, who applied to him, 
and after they hai departed he ascertained that the 
licens} was procured in Bond. The parson pursued 
the happy couple int» their own county and married 
them over. 


A norxep snake is kept as a curiosity by H. 
C. Gregory, at his residence at Mansbaro, Va. It is 
about three feet long, and has a horn at the end of 
the tail, about one and a half inches in length, a 
little bent and resembles very much the spur of a 
rooster. The snake uses the horn as a weapon, 
which is said to be very deadly. Even trees are said 
to have been killed by its blows. 


Joun DURNING, a respectable young man of 
Elgin, III. is troubled with a father. The old man 
goes around the country stealing everything he can 
litt, and then takes the stolen goods to an express 
office and ships them to his son. The express office 
at Elgin is full of goods which tbe elder Durning 
has forwarded to his son, but which the son repudi- 
ates. The son feele the diegrace keenly, and im- 
plores the officers to arrest the old gentlemaa before 
he sacks the whole state of Illinois and heaps the 
proceeds to the Elgin express office. 


JOHNNY MULLESs was an industrious highway- 
man in Nevada. He saved upwards of $8,000 frow 
his booty and retired from businese. Going to Colorado 
where he was unknown, he married Elenora Perkine, 
the daughter of a herder, and settled down fora quict 
life. His only fear was that his wite would learn 
what he had been and leave him in disgust. The 
fact was that she had known the source of the for- 
tune, and had married him for the sote purpose of 
vetlingit. Having attained this object, she lately 
hired a man to murder him. Such, at least, is the 
charge on which she has been put in jail. 


A Lonpon undertaker has, within the last few 
weeks, driven through the city as an advertisement 
an cnormous ceffia, mounted on a hearse, and drawn 
by five horses. This final receptacle is got up in the 
most gaudy colors, ornamented with the name and 
address of the purveyor on the outside, and lined 
within with satin or some other comfortable and 
pleasant-looking material. A live corpse, with a 
sheet around him, did duty in this luxurious tene- 
ment, just to let the public see what a fine time one 
would have of it who should be lu:ky enoug. to ob 
tain possession of the lodgment in perpetuity. 


J\mes InGuaHam died four years ago, leaving 
to his wife and two small children a farm of one hun- 
dred acres at Neversink, N. Y., on which was a 
mortgage of $400. His funeral ran Mrs. Ingraham in 
debt some $100 more. Then she went to work to 
carry on the farm. She felt too poor to hire help 
where it could be avoided, so she ploughed her fields 
her elf, sowed the grain, attended to twelve cows, 
and did all the other work possible. Last summer 
she mowed and pitched on and off the wagon thirty- 
five tons of hay; thia season fifty tons. She was 
married the otber dsy toJohn R. Thompson. On 


her bridal day she was out of debt and had money in 
the bank. 


CHARLES SCHNEIDER was a trusted bookkeeper 
for John Grossius, a Cincinnati stove manufacturer. 
He married his employer's daughter, and was there- 
upon given ten per cent. of the profits of the exten- 
sive business iustead of the $1,200 salary which he 
had reeeived. The change of fortune ruined the 
young man. Asa suitor for Miss Grossius’ hand, he 
had treated her with the utmost consideration; as 
her husband, he was cruel avdinconstant. As an 
employe in the manufactory, be had been honest and 
efficient; as a partner, he embezzled the firm’s money, 
neglected the businees and became a drunkard. His 
father-in-law at length threatened to have him 
arrested, aud he retaliated by a determined effort to 
murder the whole family. 


Mrixs, the Barre, Vt., bank robber, several 
in0nths since matured a plot to secure his release 
from the state prison at Windsor, by bribing one of 
tue guards named Dudley, with a promise of $1,000. 
In arranging the details Miles devised a peculiar 





eystem of written cowmunication with his friends 
outside, which consisted in writing a letter with 
common ink as was customary, and then writing be- 
tween the lines with urine, which when dry failed 


| to show any traces even when submitted by the 


prison directors to the closest scrutiny under a mi- 
croscope, but by placing the letter before a warm 
fire his friends were enabled to read the characters 
easily. The plot was overheard by one of the keep- 
ers, and Dudley was watched. Miles’ escape was 
prevented and Dudley was promptly discharged. 
Miles, who had served five years of the fourteen for 
which he was sentenced, now awaits another chance 
to make good his escape. It is believed he has apy 
amount of money at his command, although in his 


petition for pardon he swears he is not worth a 
dollar. 


— 
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FISHER’S FUN, 
Which May Prove Serious Before He 
.Gets Through With it—An Incestuous 


Father and His Pretty Step-Daughter 
in Hoc. 


Marion, Ohio, October 12.—Probably one of the 
most curious criminal cases that could possibly come 
before the notice of the courts is that of Lydia Mil- 
ler and Spencer Fisher, which is to be presented by 
the Prosecutor at our next sitting of the Common 
Pleas here. The tacts in the case are not well 
known, and will be hard.to prove; that is, what are 
supposed to be facts. Some poiuts of the case are 
well known. It appears that itis wished by certain 
parties to prove that the prisoners have been guilty 
not only of incest, but of murder. The persons im- 
plicated are Lydia Miller and Spencer Fisher. Both 
parties are in jail under indictments. 

The indictment goes on to say that the Grand Jury 
on their oaths do find and present that Lydia Muller, 
of said county, on the 15th of October, 1879, in the 
County of Marion, and State of Ohio, being then and 
there an unmarried woman, did commit fornication 
with one Spencer Fisher by then and there having 
intercourse with him, the said Spencer Fisher being 
then and there married to the mother of the said 
Lydia Miller, and the said Spencer Fisher being then 
and there the stepfather of the said Lydia Miller, as 
the said Lydia Miller well knew when she so unlaw- 
fully committed fornication with said Spencer 
Fisher. 

The indictment against Fisher is the same in effect 
exactly as tho one against his step-daughter. As the 
case is a peculiar cne and is going to create consid- 
erable interest, your correspondent went through 
the jail and iuterviewed the parties. 

Lydia Miller was found to be a young woman, ap- 
parently about twenty years of age, in a very clean 
apartment and scrupulously neat herself. She is a 
jaic-skinned, rather good-looking young woman, with 
teeth, hair and fin:er-nails in good condition. On 
account of her good bebavior she has the run of the 
jai!, and does not abuse the trust. On being ques- 
tioned she said that Spencer Fisher was her step- 
father, bul that she had never had intercourse with 
him on any occasion. She stated further that she 
was the mother of the two twin boys found buried in 
the woods but that she did not know where they 
were buried, as they lived but twenty minutes after 
they were born, further than that they were taken 
away and buried by her step-father and his father. 
On being iuformed that bcr step-father was charged 
with the murdering of the little ones, she denied it 
in toto, or any implication herself. * 

Fisher was interviewed but would not talk. He is 
a young man not over twenty-five years old, who 
married an old woman and got away with a young 
darling. In other words, he touk the old hawk to get 
the young chicken. The whole transaction is pecu- 
liar. The fact of the young girl giving birth to 
twins then living. and their being buried in the 
woods, their disinierment (as was the cass) but fail- 
ure to find any evidence of foul play, the arrest, 
imprisonment and indictment of the stepfather and 
daughter for fornication, gives the case peculiar in- 
terest, and the proceedings will be closely watched. 
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WAS GAME. 


A Property-Holder Who Proposed to 
Assert Her Rights—a Queer Arrest. 





{Subject of Illustration. ] 

An amusing incident occurred at Point street, Ig- 
nace, Mich., recently, the circumetances being as 
follows: A certain lady of easy virtue, who goes by 
the cognomen vf ‘“ Tennessee,” his a cl im on a piece 
of land in town through which the D. M. & M.R. RB. 
wanted to get the right of way. The aforesaid lady 
built a shanty on the surveyed line and started up 
keepiug house on short notice. This was in August. 
The Company tried in every way to settle with her 
or get her out, but it was nogo. They were afraid to 
use force for sbe was a shooter—having shot at some 
of the men several times. Soto get her out of the 
house, to move it and lay the track the head engineer 
Armstrong procured a warrant for her arrest and 
gave it to the Sheriff at Mackinaw, who procured the 
assistance of the deputy-sheriff and started to do his 
duty or perish in the attempt. After considerable 
sneaking around the house they boldly demanded aa- 
miitance, and were tvld to “come io, d—d you,” 
which they did. There, silting on the bed, smoking 
a pipe, and in scanty toilet, was the one they wanted. 
As soon as she saw them she knew their errand and 
determined to “die game.” She was told to dress in 
a hurry—they haviog secured her shootiog irons— 
which she refused to do at all. They could take her 
the way she was or leave ber, and be-ide, she would 
not walk a step; they would have to carry her. 

After a good deal of bluster and talking they de- 
termined to do 89. So, in the clothing of ‘ Eve,’ 
they carried her throuzh the streets to the ferry 
boat, where a crowd had collected to see the tun, and 


fun it was for all but the sheriff, who felt decidedly | 
cheap and to make it more iuteresting he met his. 


He has been so unmercifully 
guyed that he don’t know whether to go *‘ west” or 


“gal” on the way. 


commit suicide. 





CLOSE CALLS AND DEADLY ACCIDENTS 


Davip Hits, a young married man of Port 
Crescent, Mich., drew his gun toward him by the 
muzzle. He now bas but one hand. 


Mrs. Louisa Stewart, a Wilkesbarr:, Pa., 
woman, is accused of partially roasting a child in an 
oven. Her accusers have been held in cross suit, to 
answer for perjury. 


CuakLes Davis, a watchman in the Custom 
House, in Nashville, Tenn., accidentally fell from the 
thir@story of the Porter Block, crushing his skull and 
killing him almost instantly. 


An Oregon ranchman threw a lasso clumsily, 
and the noose fell around his own neck. Just then 
the horse unseated him, and, one end being fast to 
the saddle, he was choked to death. 


CH .RLES BLUETT, & young man, living with his 
widowed mother, iu Cincinnati. O., was found mur 
dered on the doorstep of the Notre Dame Convent, in 
that city on Saturday night last. He had been 
stabbed in the breast. 


Jony, Carson and his son together with another | 
boy named Benver, of Spruce Creek, Pa., attempted 
to walk through Spruce Creek Tunnel a few days 
since and were run over by the second section of the 
Pacific express and.all instantly killed. 


Susan GLADDEN, of Unionville, O., being very 
angry at Forest Morfet, told bim she would shoot him 
or his horse with the gun she carried, whichever he 
said “ Neither,” and she mercifully decided on the 
beast, sending a bullet through its heart. 


Dr. R. H. Writazams attempted suicide at Mil- 
waukee, Wis., with morphine, He was deposed from 
the Episcopal ministry in Penne;lvania in 1871 for 
visiting a house of ill-fame, and since that time has 
not been able to maxe a comfortable living. 


Epwin Banner, aged nine years, son of Joseph 
Harber, of Allentown, Pa., fell dead after taking his 
dinner. About nine days preyious he stepped on a 
nail and inflicted a slight injury which soon healed. 
His death has been ascribed to internal:lochjaw. 


Warr John Reynolds, agec about seventeon, 
was returning home from a Republican meeting at 
Minerva, O., he was struck by a bridge and knocked 
off the top of a passenger car on which he was stand- 
ing. He was picked up in an insensible condition 
and will probably die. 


A Twenty year old daughter of Capt. Shener, 
of Mt. Jackson, Pa., was torn and lacerated in a terri- 
ble manner by a bull-dog belonging to her father. 
The brute bit chunks out of her breast, neck and 
limbs, and would soon have killed her. Physicians 
say she will die. 


Tue McClure House, at Red Rock, near Brad- 
ford, Pa., caught fire on Saturday night last from a 
lamp explosion and was burned, with the railroad 
depot. Minnie Slattery, a servant, fainted in tha 
third story, tnd was thrown out by Mary Hassler, re- 
ceiving probably fatal injuries. 


A youne man by the name of Val. Strouse liv- 
ing at Pomeroy, O., was brought home on the after- 
noon of the 10th inst.,a corpse. He was killed in- 
stantly by the accidental discharge of a gun while 
hunting squirrels a few miles from town. He‘ leaves 
a wife und child to mourn his loss. 


On an excursion train at Denver, Ool., on 
Thursdey night last, carrying the “Boys in‘Blue,” 
Jacob Good had his neck broken by coming in con- 
tact with a freight car while thrusting his head out of 
acar window. Some ofthe party discharged revol- 
vers indiscriminately,and a colored man was wounded 
in the leg. . 


A man while working on the Chute landing at 
Gaudaloupe, Santa Barbara county, Cal., lost his bel 
ance and fell from the trestle. He fell eighty feet, 
and struck the water head first. He was picked upa 
boat, and his only damage was the loss of the grester 
part of his clothing, which was stripped from him by 
the force of his plunge in the water. 


A yuune man named Jones t:ied to reform his 
sister at the point of a pistol, in Portland, Oregon, 
last week, but, through lack of nerve, he did not suc- 
ceed. The young woman was living in a house of 
ill-fame, and refused to quit it. The brother called 
one day, and after exhausting appeals, he fired five 
shots at her. He then fied and has not been seen 
since. 


A couPLs of young men up in Shawano county, 
Wis., were huating deer when one of them accident- 
ally shot his companion. They agreed to halloo to 
one another when separated iu the woods. One of 
them called but the other did not answer, and started 
off in the underbrush toward his partner, making 
considerable noise. He was taken for a deer and fired 
upon with fatal effect. 


A TERRIBLY aczident oc:urred last Monday at 
a place called Steam Corners, Obio, the victim being 
an old man named Jacob Barr. While engaged in his 
duties about a saw mill he was caught by a plank and 
hurled upon a revolving saw, which cut bim in two 
diagonally from the right shoulder {o the left hip. 
Only one groan escaped his lips. Death was, of 
course, instantaneous. 


A Love ro nance had a sad ending in Laurin- 
burg, N.C. It seems that Miss Alice Skirr, one of the 
beauties of that place. was engaged to the Rev. Johu 
Easterling, a young clergyma’. He recently deter- 
mined to go to China asa missionary. The young 
lady retused to go with him, whereupon he said that 
he would go without her. His decision has caused 
her to be a raving maniec. 


Joun Britt was killed by his brother-in-law, 
Stephen Hart, at Compti, La. Britt and bis wife have 
been separated for more than a year, and bad feeling 
between tLe brothers-in-law resulted from this cause. 
Hart immediately surrendered, and the corouer’s jury 





ceased had threatened to take the life of both his wife 
and mother-in-law, and others. 


JOSEPH RaGon, a young man twenty-one years 
old, of Piqua, Ohio, left there on a freight train for 
Covington, Ohio, and undertook to steal a ride between 
two cars. The train did not stop at Covington, and 
in attempting to jump off he was caught and dragged 
several feet, He had both legs and both arms broken, 
two ribs broken, besides sustaining other serious 
injuries, and it is thought caunot recover. 


~~ 
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MARRIED THEMSELVES, 
The Novel Wedding of a Hebrew Boy 
and a Catholic Maiden in San Fran- 
cisco, 





A Jewish youngster married a Catholic maiden re. 
cently in Sau Francisco, Cal., in a most peculiar 
fashion. The bridegroom aged 16, is Morton Cook, 
son of Aaron Cook, of M. Simons Sons & Cook, No. 7 
Sansome street. The bride, aged 17, was or is still,: 
as the tribunals may determiue, Miss Gertrude Mon- 
eaca, daughter of Mis. Monesca; dressmaker. Miss 
Gertrude, or Mrs. Cook, is extremely pretty in a bru- 
nette way, and calculated in her budding loveliness 
to captivate even older and more fastidious orbs than 
those of the Cock younpling. 

The romance had its rose-color iucipiency in the 
Athenian wilds cf Oakland. It began five months - 
ago, when the tenderly unwise children met by 
chance at a concert, and recognized a first-class cop- 
per-plated mutual affinity at once. Love's young, in 
tact adolescent dream, occupying young Cook to the 
exclusion of commercial practicalities, he was dis- 
patched to Portland by his stern parents a little over 
a month ago, and while there produced a corner in 
note psper, postage stamps and tropical adjectives 
by sending daily missives of ponderous extent to his 
inamorata, whose dutiful reading of them trenched 
seriously on her Hours devoted to chewing gums and 
dolls and private devotions. Asa result it was con- 
cluded that whenever Portland did not suffice to 
dissolve his tender passion he must be really and 
truly in love. He came back and found the ducats 
necessary for ice cream, theater tickets and other 
smoothers of true love’s path not forthcoming. The 
parental purse being unrelaxed, he drew on the pa 
rental parlor and took away two elegant illustrated 
volumes devoted to the Franco-German war and sold 
them for $1, an “ Irish” profit of precisely $29. The 
dollar bei g exhausted, he borrowed $40 from a rela. 
tive on Kearney street, leaving bis $160 gold watch 
to remind him of the obligation. 

Thus furnwshed with funds, marriage was immi- 
nent, but s cruel, unsympathetic and unappreciative 
county clerk refused him a license on this side of the 
bay as well as the other. How to get around the 
difficulty was an unsolved problem, until it was 
recollected that two parties of diametrically opposite 
sexes could be married by simply agreeing, in the 
presence of witnesses, to live together as man and 
wife. It was at the fair on last Saturday evening that 
this idea occurred to him. After he had explained it 
to his intended, who was pendant from bis right arm, 
it also occurred to her. They repaired to the mater- 
nal rooms, which had been removed from Oakland to 
San Francisco. There, in the presence of two wit- - 
nesses, the solemn compact was entered into. Gertie 
renounced her dolls, gum aud other maidenly 
indulgences to love, honor and obey her Morton, 
while Morton swore to love, honor and support his 
Gertie, and accordingly went to work in the Standard 
box factory, for a slender consideration, on Monday, 
trusting that time and slumbering parental love 
would give him and his wife a share in his father’s 
half million. Whether the marriage is durable 
remains to be seen. The father’s first intimation of 
the wedding was a notice in Sunday’s Chronicle, 
inserted by the boy bimeelf. He doegn’t appear greatly 
worried, however, believing that when the boy is 
hungry he will come home. He resolu‘ely frowns 
upon the wife business, however. This is the third 
marriage between a Hebrew and Christian in the 
social history of the city. There is little prospect, 
however, that it will prove valid. 





STALWART OBJECTIONS. ° 





‘flo Which a Parson Did not Care to 
Raise a Point of Order. 





[Subject of, [l!ustration. | 

A pretty lively wedding took place in New Orleens 
recently. The young couple repaired to the church , 
with a party of friends,and tle ceremony was being 
performed. It seems that the parents of both 
parties were bi terly opposed to the marriage, and 
when the parson had arrived at that ;ortion of the 
ceremony where he heard objections, both of the 
parents bounded on the scene, and with drawn re- 
volvers, forced him to stop the <ervices. Their ob- 
ojections, backed by revolvers were a little too much 
for the parson te overcome. The marriage was not 
consummated, and the young people will be forced 
to fi c to where parent(s cease from troubling if they 
succeed in having it so. 
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A Fitting Epitaph. © 








|Subject of Illustration. } 

A party of wags found a couple of tramps sleeping 
soundly by the roadside pear Pottsville, Pa.. one day 
this past week. A pitcher which smelt very strong 
of liquor evidently bad something to do with the 
soundness of their slumber. A board ehaped like a 
tombstone was placed at their head, on which was 
inscribed ‘“ Foes to hard work; rest in peace.’ 
Passersby recognized the fitness of the epitapb, snd 
let the vagrants sleep. 
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A horse ip Nevada, being sick with colic, ended 
his eufferiugs by Celiberately dashing out Lis brains 
against the stone wali of the corral. It was iu 
Nevada, also, that a pet dog recently committed 


| returned a verdict of justifiable homicide, es the de. ' suicide by drowning. 
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HEAVEN HELP US! — 
aa W 
A Hen Shootsa Clergyman i i 
—An Unprovoked Crime 
—Fowl Depravity Mani- 
fested. 
{Subject of Illustration. j 
The hen has sudden. 7 come into 
prominence as a dangerous thing 
to have around. A colored clergy- 
man at Stamford, Ct., recently 
had a narrow escape from death 
at the fect of ahen. The unhappy 
ministerial victim of this unpro- 
voked assault had been holding 
what is known as a protracted 
mecting in Stamford, and was sit- 
ting, after supper, in the house of 
a local convert. There was a rifie 
hanging on the wall, and one of 
the convert’s hens suddénly en- 
tered the room, and without the 
slightest warning flew to the rifle 
and discharged it at the minister, 
hitting him in the leg. The crime 
bore every appearance of being 
wholly unprovoked, and, indeed, 
the minister had not the slightest 
previous acquaintance with the 
her. Ifa Kentucky hen could do 
this, how can any one doubt the 
truth of the stories told by colored men who have 
been attacked with even more obvious ferocity by 
unarmed hens? The utmost efforts have been made 
to asccrtain the antecedents and probable motive of 
the hen. It has been suggested that the minister’s 
protracted meeting was adopted to draw together a 
large crowd of hearers, thereby imperiling the safety 
of the hens of the neighborhood, and thet the attempt 
to murder him was a measure dictated by the associ- 
ated hens of Stamford in their own interests. There 
is however, no evidence to show that the matter had 
been discussed by the hens, or that the criminal had 

















DR, BROOKS, WANTED IN NEW YORK CITY ON 
A CHARGE OF MALPRACTICE, 


any accomplices either before or after the crime. The 
previous character of the hen appears to have been 
fairly good. She had never been known to attack any 
colored man, and there had been nothing in her con- 
duct to distinguish hcr from other hens. Of course, 
it is said by her defenders that the shooting of the 














ALAMEDA COUNTY, CAL.—Sre Pace 12. 
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A HELPLESS WOMAN WHILE STAYING IN A HOSPITAL, HAS HER TOES ; EATEN OFF BY _ RATS; 
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A “MASHER” FALLS IN LOVE WITH A LADY WITH 
GETS OVER IT THROUGH THE AID OF A PAIR OF 
CITY. 


SMALL FEET, AND 
NO. 9S; NEW YORK 




















A FOWL DEED—A HEN FLIES INTO A ROOM, LIGHTS ON A MUSKET ON 
THE WALL AND DELIBERATELY SHOOTS A .COLORED CLERGYMAN; STAM- 


FORD, KY. 





WIFE’S 


CITY.—See PaGeE 12. 
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minister was a mere accident, and 
that the hcn did not know that 
the gun was loaded. This excuse, 
however, has been made in behalf 
of ao many criminals that few 
persons can be found to believe it. 
The truth probably is that the hen 
was jealous of the minister as a 
vocalist, or had some fancied 
grudge against’ him, and that, 
under her apparently innocent 
exterior, she concealed a black 
and treacherous gizzard ready to 
prompt the commission of any 
crime. : 

After this who can feel any 
confidence in hens? Ournorthern 
hens, peaceful as they have always 
been, are unquestionably of the 
same race asthe Kentucky hens, 
and are doubtless capable of like 
passions and crimes. We cannot 
tell at what moment some lawless 
and depraved hen.may seek to 

vintili emulate the Stamford hen, and to 
take the life of some unoffending 
—VVV Wl man. We need to keep on our 
guard, and at the slightest symp- 
ton of disorder or violence on the 
part of our hens to confine them 
in the hen-house or to massacre 
them without mercy. The safety 
of the community is the supreme law, and is com- 
parison with it the lives and liberties of hens are 
unworthy of consideration. 


‘A REFINED GENTLEMAN.” 





How he Fell in Love With a Pair of Shoes, 
and Got Over it Through the Aid of a 
Pair of Boots. 


tSubject of Mluastration. } 
A funny incident occurred in a little cobbler’s shop 
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FRANK ANDERSON, ALIAS WILSON, ALIAS HENDER- 
SUN, EMBEZZLER AND CONFIDENCE MAN. 


on Varick street, this city, a few daysago. There are 
always a lot of well-dressed loafers skirmishing about 
during the day in search of flirtations, and they seize 
the slightest pretext to start one. A large, hand- 
somely dressed lady entered the shoe shop above 
mentioned, and was followed by one of these speci- 














A. DISCONSOLATE WIDOWER SECURES A DUMMY, AND DRESSES IT UP IN HIS 
CLOTHING, JUST TO HUMOR A “LITTLE FANCY;” 


NEW YORK 





OCT. 23, 1880. ] 
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mens of humanity. Taking a seat, he watched her 
as she deposited on the counter a pair of shoes that 
would haye suited Cinderelja. They were her own. 
No sooner had she left than the masher rushed up to 
the cobbler and inquired her name. The cobbler 
could not oblige him. The following day a personal 
appeared in the H:rald: ‘A refined gentleman would 
like to make the acquaintance of the lady who left a 
dainty pair of shoes in a Varick street store yester- 
day.—ApmirER.” A note was sent to him as a decoy, 
which he readily accepted as genuine. But a pair of 
No.9 cowhide boots helped him away a good deal 
livelier than he came. He is not an admirer of feet 
at present. 


— — — —— 


A FOOL FOR A PRETTY FAOB. 


The Adventures of a Massachusetts 
Benedict—A Serious Case. 


Cupid’s pranks are nct confined to the City of 
Churches. A scandal of the most orthodox descrip- 
tion has just been unearthed from the quiet and 
moral neighborhood of Fall River, the particulars of 
which illustrate too vividly the weakness of woman 
and the infirmity of man. This time, however, the 
offense has been committed by those ordinary mor 
tals of every-day who live in the atmosphere of the 
world as it is, and are susceptible to all the tempta- 
tions that follow direct contact with their fellow 
beings. The odor of sanctity does not surround them. 
They are of the earth, earthy, and as such are ‘but 
weak vessels, easily led astray and liable to all the 
evil results that inevitably follow the commission of 
sin. 

Mr. William McKay isan Englishman of consider- 
able means who has resided for years at Fall River. He 
is about thirty-one years of age, and may be classed 
as a dccidedly handsome-looking man. - Tall, well- 
built, with an open, frank expression in his clear 
blue eyes, and a soft, pleasant voice, it can be readily 
understood, that he was very popular with the female 
portion of the population of Fall River. About five 
or six years ago William took unto himself a wife. 
She was young, pretty and ofhighly respected parent- 
age, and the pair started on the voyage of life with a 
clear sky and smooth water, and every indication of 
a bright and happy existence in the future. The 
young husband was perfection itself. The old peo- 
pls of the town pointed to him as the very pattern 
of propriety, but the young ones slyly winked at 
each other and prophesied that William could not 
continue very long in the path he was then follow- 
ing. Two blossoms budded in the McKay household 
and father began to visit his old acquaintances. His 
newly acquired reputation for sobriety of deport- 
ment, coup‘ed with his position, as a married man, 
gave him the enéree to the most aristocratic circles 
of Fall River society. For months, like a moth fiut- 


tering in the flame of a candle, McKay sought enjoy- 
The natural . 


ment in circles away from his home. 
result followed. He fell. 

Among those whom he visited was a lady named 
Mrs. Agnes Hassett, a pretty, petite brunette of 29 
summezs, and a New Englander by birth and educa- 
tion. Her husband is said to be of rather a wild dis- 
position, and it was quite natural therefore for her to 
pour her troubles into the sympathetic ear of the 
handsome Adonis, who had become a constant visitor 
to her house. McKay first pitied her, then loved her, 
The charming Agnes, nothing loth, watched the 
growth of the passion with which she was inspiring 
McKay, and returned her admirer’s love with all the 
ardor of her nature. 

By and by censorious tongues commenced to com: 
ment upon the frequence of William’s visits to the 
Hasset mansion, and the unfeeling critics threw out 
many hints to the lady’s husband that all was not as 
it should be. Mrs. McKay, too, was kept posted of 
the progress of affairs, and about two weeks ago a 


JEALOUS OLD LADY 


WANDERS INTO STRANGE 
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careful watch was set upon the movements of the 
pair, and evidence was obtained that made-them both 
liable to be. indicted for adultery—a serious crime in 
Massachusetts, if not in Brooklyn and New York, and 
punistable by imprisonment for not less than five 
years, and possibly for twenty. 

The news wa3 s00n conveyed to the parties most 
interested and they were arrested. McKay and Mrs. | 
Hassett then consulted what was best to do under the 
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APARTMENTS IN A HOTEL, 


ING BATH; NEW YORK 


To TIT 


circumstances. They secured bail, and were released 
to appear and answer te the complaint on the 8th 
inst. (Friday). But the guilty pair were reluctant to 
face the issue, and they made preparations for 
instant flight. They remained in the town as usual 
until Friday morning, and then suddenly left together 
and fled to New York. The news spread like lightning 
in Fall River and intense excitement immediately 
prevailed. The bondsmen of the fugitives were given 
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AND UNDER MISTAKEN 
CITY.—SEE Pace 6, 


IMPRESSIONS 
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until Sunday to recapture them. Two immediately 
started for this city, and after c:nsultation with the 
police oficials visited the Brooklyn Police Depart- 
ment. Captain Levy, of the Third Precinct of Brook- 
lyn, immediately detailed Detective Roach to work up 
the case. 

~¢ It was believed the fugitives had taken refuge with 
asister of Mrs. Hassett, tiving at Gowanus. Upon 
going there, however, it was found that the family 
had moved to No. 174 India street, Greenpoint. The 
whole party then started for Greenpoint and found 
their game quietly enjoying a tete a tete in the front 
parlor. When the detective, accompanied by the two 
gentlemen from Fall River, appeared on the 
threshold of the door, the pair were thunderstruck, 
but expressed themselves as resigned to their fate 
and willing to accompany the officer to the station 
house. 

The couple professed undying devotion for each 
other up to the last, and, although fully realizing 
the disgrace their action had brought upon their 
families, seemed indifferent as to the results that 
may follow when they reach their home. 
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MRS. CHAPMAN’S CHOICE. 
Deserting Husband and Home to Elope 
With a Youth of Eighteen. 


Lepyanp, Conn., October 13.—The pleasant little 
river village of Gale’s Ferry in this town bas been 
considerably stirred by a peculiar elopement that took 
place about ten days ago. Cyrus Chapman and his 
wife and their bright-eyed little girl have long occu- 
pied a pretty home in the village. Chapman is a fire- 
man on the steamboat Boliver, that plies between 
New York and New London. The couple have been 
married ten years, and their domestic life wan believed 
to be a model for young married persons. 

Mrs. Chapman’s maiden name was Mary E. Bailey. 
Her father, Simeon, was & good specimen of the pros- 
perous New England farmer. Mary was pretty, and 
her indulgent parents allowed her to have her own 
way in everything. Her husband is a native of Gale’s 
Ferry and is an upnght and industrious man. 

Early last summer a young man, Alfred Bracewell, 
a pistol maker, eighteen years of age, and a workman 
in the pistol manufactory of Hopkins & Allen, in 
Norwich, came to board in the house occupied by 
Chapman and wife. He was good looking, of pleasant 
address, and was much in the company of Mrs. Chap- 
man during her husband’s necessary abser.ce. 

Bracewell went to Norwich to work every morning 
and returned at night. Rumors after a time reached 
the ears of Chapman concerning his wife’s conduct. 
Twice or three times during the summer he reproach- 
ed her, but she cleverly managed to convince him 
that she wasinnocent. About ten days ago Chapman 
returned to his house to findit untenantel. He 
found a note from his wife that informed him that 
she had concluded that she didn’t love him any 
longer, and that it would be useless for them to try 
to live together. She hinted at incompatibility of 
temperament, and added that when they met she no 
longer felt the warmth of heart that a wife should 
cherish toward her husband. Mrs. Chapman had 
taken her child, who is eight years old. Chapman 
shut up his house the next day, and has since boarded 
with his widowed mother. Two or three days after 
her disappearance Mrs. Chapman and Bracewell ap- 
peared one cvening in Gale’s Terry behind a pair of 
dashing bays. She alighted at her home, entered, 
and, though her husband had removed all the furni- 
ture, remained there for several days. Her lover, as 
soon as she entered the house, turned his horses and 
drove away. None ofher neighbors went near the 
woman. A few days ago she mysteriously dis- 
appeared, and it is thought that she has gone back to 
her lover. Noone knows certainly of her where- 
abouts or where the child has been taken. 
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PUGS FAIR POKS 


The Maiden Mutilators of Our 


Swell Canines, 


EARS CLIPPED BY DAINTY FINGERS, 


But a Man’s Teeth Required When 
it Comes to Docking 
Tails. 


ROMANCE IN A RUDE BUSINESS. 


{Subject of Illustration. | 

The dog days are over, and the swell proprietors of 
five bundred dollar skyes and pugs beyond price 
now flock to the dog tanciers to have Trip’s ears 
trimmed and Fanuy's tail banged in the latest style. 
It is by no means the least curious sight of the 
metropolis to watch one of these miutilatory per- 
formances in the back room of a fancier’s shop, in 
which some nobby canine is cut and mangled into 
fashion under the watchful eye of his broken-hearted 
mistress who weeps tears as bloody as those from her 
pet’s wounds over acruel mode she dares not op- 
pose. But there has been a new phase of the busi- 
ness developed. The trade of chupping pieces off of 
our household pets and dosing them with soap pills 
and sulphur when they don t feel well enough to eat 
anything real good, is no longer confined to gentle- 
men in soft caps and velveteen coats who never go 
abroad without a scotch rat catcher in their pock- 
ets and a bull-terrior pup to see that their heels are 
not stolen. Modern civilization has shed its en- 
lightment even in the stuffy back room of the dog 
and parrot shop, and woman, lovely woman, has 
taken a dainty hand in the game. 

And a GAZETTE reporter saw her doing it the other 
afternoon. 

It was a neat little shop, in Twenty-fifth street 
near Sixth avenue, with a white cockatoo perched on 
a crose-bar in a diminutive back window, shrieking 
until it was a wonder the glass didn’t split. A dozen 
dogs in cages around the walls commenced to bark 
when the lady who preceded the reporter, set her 
pink-ribboned pug down, and he dodged about, 
sniffing the bars,in the usual agsravating style. 
Parrots, in other cages, protested against the intru- 
sion, and made remarks in various languages, 
including some very bad ones. A very pretty girl ot 
seventeen or so, inashort dress with bare white 
arms, that had blood spots on them, appeared in the 
entrance to a back room when the bell over the 
front dvor jingled. 

“ What did the ladies want ?”’ 

“I have a dog here whose ears need trimming.”’ 

“In a few miuutes, maam; I have acouple to finish 
yet. If you care to see how it is done won’t you 
walk iuside? Leave your dog in the cage there, 
though, or he may get frightened.’’ 

Boxer, as the purp proved to be christened, was 
incontivently imaured in a big empty cage, divided 
by interior wire screens into several compartments 
“for reception cage,’’ the pretty girl explained. 
We put them in there while they wait to be beauti- 
fled. This way, please.” 

There were several ladies in the back room, which 
was a bare apartment, with the suggestion of dog 
pretty much everywhere as far as smell and noise 
went. One held a wretched, whimpering pygmy 
black and tan against her breast, and every time he 
moved his restless head he le!t a smear of combined 
grease and blood upon the silken bust, which made a 
palpitating cush.on for him. Another fondled a 
pretty little biue skye, while a young woman an- 
nointed its bleeding ears with grease from a pot, 
dipped out ona feather. ‘Hurry up now, Maggie,” 
observed the pretty girl. ‘‘There’s another one 
outside.” 

Maggie put the finishing touches to the blue skye 
and took a handsome terrier from the arms of a young 
lady in cream color and gold, who at once buried ber 
head in the breast of another lady in peacock blue 
and began to sob, “ [t’s too, too bad to treat Poor Nip 
so.’ Poor Nip took it more philosophically than his 
mistress. He tried to snap w. en Maggie laid his ears 
oo the table and dealt each a smart blow with her 
little, hard fist to numb them. But before he could 
repeat the abortive effort the pretty girl, who bad 
taken up a pair of sharp steel shears, had seated her- 
self on a low stool, pulled her dress in a heap in her 
lap and held him firmly between two strong, cardinal 
stockinged knees. . 

Maggie seized bis muzzle; there was a snip, a yelp 
and a little spurt of blood; ancther snip, and the 
same accompaniments, The job was performed with 
a neatness and dispatch that no man inthe business 
ever displayed. 

In a few minutes more Nip had whdergone the 
anointing, which the GazETTIE representative was now 
informed was performed witb goose grease, an“ it was 
time for Boxer to be put through, which he was with 
admirable dispatch. It was a scene long to be remem- 
bered. The handsome girl in the unconcerned red 
stockings, the arisiocratic figures in rustling silks 
and satins crowding around with tbe blood of the 
yelping curs defiling their rich robes, the close, bare, 
dirty 100m, filled with the strong animal reek all 
fanciers’ shops have strugsliug for supremacy with 
the vudorous waves of stephanotis and wuite rose each 
motion of the agitated group shook out from the 
folds of its dainty drapery. 

‘‘}husiness is very lively now,’’ Miss Maygie ex- 
plained to the reportcr. ‘* Never livelier since fatter 





died a year ago. We have done as bigh as twenty a 
day in the last two weeks. All ladies, and the finest, 

ir. They come here, like you see, from a shopping 
trip or the theatre, just as it strikesthem. We charge 
a dollar tor clipping when they take care of them 
themselves, which they generally do. It’s easy 
enough, for as long as they keep the ears salved they 
get well of themselves.” 

** Don’t you dock dogs’ tails ?’’ 

“Yes. But he’s out.” 

“Who?” 

“Old Davy. You know dogs’ tails are not cut off— 
they’re bitten, and we have a man that tends the shop 
to do it, for of course we couldn’t.” f 

The reporter should hope not! There ought to be 
a little romance about tre only pretty dog fanciers in 
New York anyhow. 
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A MIXED TELEPHONE. 
The Young Lover Who Was Accused of 
Being a Father—‘‘The Baby Was Born 
an Hour Ago.”’ 


The telephone, the wonderful offspring of Edison’s 
great mind, is an instrument which is now looked 
upon as indispensable to the world’s good; but it, 
like a great many other things, will sometimes get out 
of humor and act in a very crooked manner. 

Mr. Charles / ugustus Fitzmont is an enterprising 
but bashful young cotton clerk, whose place of 
business is on Carondelet street, New Orleans, and he 
is most warmly attached to a fair maiden who lives 
in an up-town residence with a telephone in it. Oft 
the telephone-has been used as a medium through 
which he has breathed words of heart-pounding love 
in the ears of one be so fondly worshiped, and never 
did he know it to fail in the performance of its duty 
until the other day, when it caused him to moan— 
yes, to tremble like un aspen leaf and smite one knee 
against the other. 

At the time mentioned Charles had not seen his 
affinity for over forty-eight hours, and he determined 
to inform her of whom he was fondly dreaming that 
he would be up to tbe house that night and sit out 
on the front porch with her and sigh at the moon. 
Seeking the telephone while no one was in the office, 
he said: 

“ All right; go ahead.” 

“‘Is Miss Minnie at home ?” 

“ Yes.” 

‘Tell her to step to the ’phone, pleuse.’’ 

“Is that you, Charlie?’’ inquired a cooing voice 
shimming along the wire. 

‘* Yes, dearest, it’s your own Charles.”’ 

‘Oh, Charlie, what made you stay away so long? 
You must come up to-night because—’’ 

* «The baby was born an hour ago.” 

““Wh-at baby ?” 

“Your own baby.” 

“*My baby!” sbriekea the young woman; “ why, 
I’m—1'm surprised that you—you would say such a 
thing. I—I didn’t expect it—’’ 

“Neither did I. I just heard it a moment ago.” 

“You don’t believe this—this fearful report? Say 
—say you don’t. You know I haven’t gct a baby. I 
never did have a baby in my life !’’ howled the young 
woman, in a frenzy. 

“Ha! ha! old fellow, you feel so proud and happy 
that you have to indulge in a joke,do you? Allow 
me to congratulate you. It’s a boy, and weighs 
twelve pcunds. Good-by.”’ 

“Miss Bunter—I say, Miss Bunter—” 

“Oh, Charlie! what is the matter?’ 

“Matter enough. I want to know the man’s name 
who told you that ecandalous falsehood. I'll have 
bis gore befcre sunrise. I’ll follow him over sixteen 
different etates to kill him. I'll crush him. I'll 
mutilate him. Tell me, was it that squint eyed Bangs 
who brought that hellish lie to your ears ?”’ 

“Whit lie, Charlie? What do you mean?’ 

“I want to know who told you that—that I hada 
baby born to me an hour ago that weighed twelve 
pounds. Who is the villain ?”’ 

A piercing shriek was the only reply that cawe 
over the wire, and then Charles realized for the first 
time that there was some dreadful mistake, that the 
telephone had become mixed, and he fainted. 
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RATHER ROMANTIC. 





A Mistake Which Led to a Marriage. 

There were married in Chicago, last week.a young 
lady and a young gentleman whose acquaiutance was 
of a very short duration and of very peculiar origin. 
The young map, who is of good family and excellent 
reputation, being desirous of obtaining a new board- 
ing place applied recently at a certain house on West 
Washington street, where he was met by the land- 
lady. Upon making known his wants he was intorm- 
ed that as it was uecessary for him to have a room 
that night, the landlady would let him use her own, 
her riece, who had been stopping with her, being out 
oftown. By the following day another room would 
be vacant, and he might have it. This satisfied the 
young man, and being tired, he turned in quite early. 
He had not slept long when he was awakened by a 
peculiar seusation about his face, and, raising his 
hand, his fingers encountered tresses of female hair. 
At about the same moment he became aware that he 
had a bed-fellow. Fora moment he did not quite 
comprehend his situation, but it suddenly dawned 
upon him, that this was the niece, who, returning 
from her country trip, had unconsciously made a 
mistake and got into bed with him, uuder the im. 
pression that he was her aunt. Being a high-minded 
young man, he immediately slipped out of the back 
side of the bed, dressed himself, and going down intc 
the parlor, lay down upon a sofa, and slept until 
morning. 

The next morning there were explanations all 
around, the young people were introduced to each 
other, and, after a very short and happy courtship, 
were married as stated. 








THE ORIGIN OF MORMONISM. 


A Man Who Became a “Prophet” 
to Cover up His Lechery—A Creed 
Which Should be Wiped Out. 


A vigorous crusade has been inaugurated in Utah 
against Mormonism. In arecent address before the 
Ladies’ Anti-Polygamy Society in Salt Lake city, 
the Rev. R. G. McNiec thus described the origin of 
that ‘religion,’ and suggested as follows, the means 
by which it might be overthrown. “I think that 
great good may be accomplished,’ said the reverend 
speaker, ‘by showing them first how, when and 
where polygamy originated in the Mormon church. 
By showing them that it did not come down from 
heaven at ali, but up from the other direction. Not- 
withstanding the babbling talk of the priesthood, 
and the attempt to make their sensual faces assume 
an air of wisdom and mystery, whenever they dis- 
cuss this subject, there is no mystery at all about 
polygamy in the Mormon Church. It dates back 
only thirty-seven years—not far enough to strike any 
region of mystery. The Lord had notbipg more to 
do with the origin of polygamy in the Mormon 
Church then he had with the Mountain Meadows 
Massacre. Polygamy originated in the depraved and 
sensual heart of Joseph Smith, and there is abundant 
evidence that he p:acticed it on the sly long before 
the pretended revelation of 1843 was given. This 
pretended revelation, in favor of polygamy, was sim. 
ply a cunniog and devilish trick on the part of Jo- 
seph, devised to get him out of a bad scrape. It 
came about in this way: Prior to 1843 he had become 
wickedly intimate with so many women in Nauvoo, 
by taking advantage of their fanstical belief in him 
as a prophet, and by disguising his diabolical purpo- 
ses under the pious fraud of making them his “spir- 
itual wives.”’ [ say he had become wickedly intimate 
with so many women inthis way that it began to 
make serious trouble for him in the community and 
especially in his own house. He suddenly discov- 
ered that if he was to have any hair left on his in- 
spired head, and if he was to save his moral reputa- 
*tion as a prophet, something must be done to get 
him out of the scrape into which his “ spiritual 
wife’’ iniquity had brought him. 

Accordingly he set his wits to work, and with a 
shrewd cunning that savors of the infernal regions, 
he devised th; trick of pretending to have a revela- 
tion from heaven in favor of polygamy, which made 
it his duty to have many wives. This was the cloak 
with which be endeavored to cover over his terrible 
immorality. He pretended to receive this new revcla- 
tion on the 12th of July, 1843, and under this cloak, 
together with the plausible plea of making them his 
“spiritual wives,’ he began to make immoral ap- 
proaches to the wives and daughters of so many 
worthy citizens that the town was soon full of scan- 
dal and uproar. Meanwhile two citizens, whose 
wives bad been insulted, concluded it was high time 
to ventilate the ‘spiritual wife’’ business. They 
therefore began the publication of a paper, called the 
Expositor, the very first number of which contained 
the affidavits of sixteen women to the effect that this 
pretended prophet had tried to seduce the11 under 
the plea of making them his spiritual wives. Now 
there is no one thing which polygamy never could 
stand, and which Joseph Smith himself never could 
enduce, namely: the light—the light of facts. He 
could not stand the light even which came from this 
small paper, the Ecpositor. And so this pretended 
prophet of the Loru, knowing that he could not re- 
fute the charges against.him because of their truth, 
organized a mob which trampled law under foot, 
tore down the newspaper office and destroyed the 
presses, type andl proper'y. 

The proprietors of the paper went to Carthage, the 
county seat, and obtained warrants for the arrest of 
Smith and his law-breaking associates. Smith re- 
sisted the officers of the law and surrendered only 
atter the Governor ordered out the state militia. He 
was committed to Carthage jail which was entrusted 
to aguard of soldiers. But the guard was over- 
powered by a mob, and in the strife which followed 
Joseph Smith was shot and killed while trying to 
escape through a window. . 

Whatever may be said about the injustice of the 
‘atter proceeding, one thing is true, namely, that 
Joseph Smith brought down his fate upon his own 
head by resorting himself to mob violence in the de- 
struction of private property. It was all right for 
this pretended prophet to attempt to seduce the wives 
of the men who published this paper, but all wrong 
in them to expose his conduct! Such is the logic 
used by the priesthood. Such is the man who in- 
vented polygamy. Such are the circumstances under 
which it was invented. Nowlam not giving opin- 
ions. I am stating historic facts—matters of record 
which record is only thirty-six years old, not old 
enough to get into the region of tradition or mystery. 
From these simple facts it will be seen that the pre- 
tended revelation on polygamy was nothing more or 
less than a swindle, a trick on the part of the pre- 
tended prophet, to cover up his own immoral life. 
The Lord had nothing more to do with the origin of 
polygamy than he had with Joseph Smith’s bogus 
bank in Kirtland. And just as soon as the Mormon 
people become educated so that they can read and 
think for themselves, they will discover that these 
are the facts, and they will fling polygamy into the 
barpy ard, where it appropriately belongs. 


SPIRITS OR- WHAT ? 





Strange Manifestations by Unseen Agen- 
cies—Bottles Dancing Jigs. 


A highly sensational story comes from Hudson, 





P. Q., a village on the Ottawa River, a few miles above 





Oka village. it appears that on Saturday evening, at 
11 o’clock, a fire broke out in the hotel stables, which 
are owned by Mr. John Park, proprietor of the Hudson 
Hotel. They were burned to the ground, while the 
inhabitants, who turned out in a body, had much 
difficulty in saving the remaining buildings. For two 
weeks previous to the burning devilish manifesta- 
tions were carried on in broad daylight. By some 
unseen agency beds were tossed about in the spare 
rooms, and windows and doors which had been care- 
fully shut were opened. On Friday afternoon a 
neighbor was called in to see mattresses, tables, 
chairs, etc., thrown about on the floor. A woman 
was cutting bread in the hotel kitchen the same day 
and placed the loaf upon the table. She turned her 
back for an instant, but found the loaf had gone when 
she returned to take it up. After a search the missing 
loaf was found hidden in a clothes basket in an 
adjoining room. Later in the day astall in the stable, 
afterwards burned, was set on fire, but the fire was 
quenched. This had hardly been done when a fire 
was discovered in another stal], and it was also 
quenched. On Saturday morning the priest was sent 
for, and sprinkled some holy water upon the place. 
The clergyman had not departed five minutes when 
bottles danced about the floor and the bed-room 
furuiture commenced to move about the rooms. The 
stabl» was burned on the same evening by a fire 
started in the hayloft. This story has much the 
same flavor as that of the Esther Cox mystery at 
Amherst, N. S. which created so much interest a 
little more than a year ago. 
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MURDER AND SUICIDE. 
Terrible Domestic Tragedy at Pottsville, 
Pa.—Charlton Withew Shoots his Wife 
for Alleged Infidelity, and Then Blows 


his Own Brains Out With the Same 
Weapon. 


A terrible domestic tragedy occurred at Potteville, 
Pa., on the 6th inst., the parties interested being 
Charlton Withew and his wife, between whom for 
some time past an ill-feeling has existed, brought 
about by rumors reflecting on the chastity of the 
wife. Withew is employed at the Pt. Clint-n rolling- 
mill as a heater, and on the morning in question re- 
turned home and at once commenced abusing her. 
He called her out of the house and threatened to 
shoot her, but at the time was unable to carry the 
threat into execution on account of the resistance 
made by his wife. They both went into the house 
again and shortly thereafter Withew drew his re- 
volver and fired, the ball entering the woman’s neck, 
inflicting a mortal wound, from which she will die. 

Her ante-mortem staiement was teken in a voice 
scarcely audible. She accused her husband of mur- 
dering her. After shooting her Withew left her for 
dead, and went to another room and shot herself in 
the stomach with the same pistol. This not proving 
fatal, he reloaded the revolver, and, taking up a piece 
of looking glass, held it before him while he took 
deliberate aim at his eyes and fired. This shot was 
almost instantly fatal, the tall taking a forward 
course and lodging in the left side, at the base of the 
brain. He fell with his head against atub. A third 
wound was found on his left hand. 

When Mrs. Withew was shot she ran into a room 
near by and tried to open a window to get out, but 
failed to do so. She then ran to the front window, 
but could not get out. She then ran into the hall 
and fell insensible, where she was found by the 
neighbors, who were attracted to the house by tte 
pistol-shots. As she ran through the house the blood 
spurted from her wound in two jets, which presented 
a sickening appearance. 

The prime cause for the bad feeling on the part of 
Withew is that his wife has been endeavoring to 
obtain a divorce from him. Added to this were 
rumors of iafidelity on her part, names of prominent 
men of Pottsville being connected with the scandal. 
Withew also owned considerable property, which his 
wite had been trying to get from him into her own 
name. These and various other causes are what led 
to the bloody work to-day, Two cbildren, a boy and 
girl, survive the parents. The boy sided with the 
father and the girl with the mother in the quarrels. 

At the coroner’s inquest held on the body of 
Withew, the daughter gave the following testimcny : 
“Father caught-hold of mother in the hall, and told 
her to get down on her knees and make a confession. 
She answered that she had none to make nor any 
letters. He then shot mother in the neck, and then 
I thought he was going to shoot me, when I escaped.” 

The affair causes the most intense excitement in the 
community, on account of the parties all being well 
known. Withew had frequently threatened to kill 
his wile, but not much attention was paid to his 
threats. 
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THE GREEN-EYED MONSTER. 


An Old Lady’s Mistake and <n Early 
Morning Bath. 


(Subject of Illustration.) 

Jealousy often leads the one efflicted with it to 
many strange actions and queer mistakes. An old 
lady from the western part of the state was stopping 
with her husband at one of the leading hotels in this 
city during the past week, aud managed to create a 
scene which caused a great deal of laughter. She 
went down stairs early in the morning to her break- 
fast, leaving her better half stilll in the arms of 
Morpheus. Not being accustomed to the hotel, on 
her return she mistook another room ior her own 
Great was her consternation to find a couple in bid 
Jealousy fired her up at once; and, going into the 
hall, she grabbed a watering pipe which had been left 
there by one of the servants, and turned it on full 
force on the sleeping pair. It woke them, and wh: 1 
they rose in their attempt to «scape, the old lady s 
mistake beczme apparent at once. Ske had stru:k 
the wrong room. Profuse apologies and dry garments 
settied the affair. ; 
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TOM ALLAN 


A Pugilist Who Came to America 
and Won the Cham. 


pionship. 
HIS GREAT BATTLES IN ENGLAND, 


And His Desperats Encounters With 
Bill Davis, Charley Gallagher, 
Mike Moboolo, 


JIM MAOE AND JOE GOSS. 





{With Portrait.} 


This noted pugilist, whose portrait appears in the 
GAZETTE, is one of England’s famous pugilists. He 
was born at Birmingham in April, 1840. He stands 
5 feet 104 inches in height and weighs 210 pounds 
untrained, and in condition brings down the beam at 
175 pounds. 

Allen is a powerful clever two-handed fighter, pos- 
sesses great endurance and is an accomplished and 
thorough scientific boxer and is possessed of great 
muscular development. . 

At an early age, he developed a fondness for athletic 
exercises, especially boxing. Allen’s first fight was 
with Waggoner, of Birmingham, for £5 a side, in the 
autumn of 1861, which Allen won. His match with 
young Gould also contributed a second victory, some 
six months after, for £20. 

Allen was then matched with Dan Crutchley, wko 
was apprehended, and the affair fell through, when, 
owing to an assertion made by Allen that he could 
whip Crutcbley or his seconds, Posh Price took up 
the cudgels and administered a thrashing to Master 
Tom in 55 minutes, July, 1862. 

Allen’s next engagement was with Bingley Rose, of 
Nottingham, for £25 a side, whom he forced to euc- 
- cumb in 29 minutes, 10 rounds, Rose being notori- 
ously unfit. This was in January, 1864. Some six 
months later he fought the late Fob Smith, the Liver 
pool Black, when total'y unfit for milling operations. 
Allen, however, stood the brunt for two hours and a 
quarter, until nature gave way. 

He then met Jack Parkinson, whom he ‘cut into 
ribbons’’ in some twenty minutes, for £25 asice. A 
rankling spirit of revenge toward the veteran Posh 
Price then brought about a second meeting, for £25 
a side, on which occasion Allen had decided:y the 
best of the fight, and, Price, causing his own appre- 
hension, the stakes were awarded to Allen. 

They fought 41 rounds, 2 hours 6 minutes, in No. 
vember, 1865. He subsequently defeated the giant, 
George Iles, a third nominee of Brettle’s, for £25 a 
side, on June 12, 1866. His last engage ent was with 
that Merry Andrew, Joe Goss, for £100a ide, at catch 
weigct, in Monmouthshire, on March 5, 1867, when, 
after a desperate battle of 112 minutes, in which 35 
rounds were contested, as neither man was able to 
put on the finishing touch from exhaustiun, the 
battle was declared a draw. 

In addition to a ten pound note from Dan Crutch- 
ley, he received forfeits of £50 from Bill Thorne, £10 
from Peter Miilard and £10 from Mike Cocklin. He 
came to this country in July, 1867,in company with 
Peter Morris, England’s fzather-weight champion, 
and Bill Ryall. 

All-n’s first participation in ring affairs in this 
country was in the prize fight between Tommy Kelly 
of St. Johns, N. B., then residing at Baltimore, Md., 
and Billy Parkinson, of Pottsville, Pa. 

The pupilists met at Acquia Creek, Vt., to fight for 
$2,000. Billy McLean, of Philadelphia, Pa., (now the 
champion base ball umpire, formerly a pugilist), and 
Tom Allen seconded Kelly and Billy Edwards of New 
York, Dublin and Baltimore, seconded Parkinson. 

It had been prearranged by the gangs from Phila- 
delphia and Baltimore, interested in Kelly, to either 
win, tie or wrangle, and Tom Allen, instead of insist- 
ing that the pugilists should fight on their merits 
and according to the rules of the ring early in the 
fight, produced a revolver, and with the balance of 
the Philadelphia and Baltimore sports, threatened to 
kill the referee if he would not declare Kelly the win- 
ner by alleged fouls. 

A referee is an unenviable position in any case, 
especially in a prize fight in the wilds of Virginia, sur- 
rounded by a class ofmen who would not for a mo- 
ment hesitate to use kni‘e, club or pistol to remove 
any obstacle that would prevent the successful carry- 
ing out of their schemes. 

The principal spectators at the fight comprised the 
‘Fountain Wreckers,” ‘Blood Tubs,” ‘ Plug Ug- 
lies,”” and ‘“‘Mash Market” gangs that at that time 
ruled Baltimore. 

The referee was Wm. E. Harding, Sporting Editor 
of the New York Daily News, who went to represent 
that journal at the mill and who now hol®s that posi- 
tion on the GAZETTE. 

From the first round Parkinson punished Kelly 
terribly and the latter bad not the least chance of 
winning. Kelly’s friends crowded around the referee 
in nearly every round, and Tom Allen was the most 
desperate. The referee would not be intimidated, 
and Allen, followed by a gang, cut the ropes and 
carried Kelly, who waa terribly beaten, out of the 


,| Cleveland, O. 
‘tumble fight with Jobnny Elliott, the pugilist who 


gang that was still stopping in Washington, while he 
was on the train en route to New York. 

Parkinson was declared the winter of the fight on 
the ground that Allen broke into the ring before a 
Gecision was given. 4 

Allen, when he attempted to rob Parkinson of a 
well-earned victory, little thought that the same 
kind ot play would be meted out to him, but was, 
as we will show in our sketch of the plucky pugi- 
list. 

After a long sojourn in Baltimore, Allen went to 
In that city he fought a rough-and- 


was recently beaten by Johnny Dwyer, for the cham- 
pionship. 

Allen was then matched to fight Bill Davis, the ex- 
Recorder, of California. They fought at Chattau 
Island, near St. Louis, on January 12, 1869. 

The writer witnessed the battle. Davis had fought 
numerous fights,_but he was out-classed and stale, 
and no match for Allen. Davis was knocked about 
like a shuttle-cock, sustaining friglitful. punishment 
and giving scarcely any in return; but he continued 
to face the music manfully, though hisse onds urged 
him to give in, until the forty-third round. Allen 
then planted a terrific right-hander on Davis’ jugular 
and porr, battered, burly Davis fell all of a heap, and 
Allen was pronounced the winner. — 

Charley Gallagher, of Cleveland, then challenged 
Allen and the pugilists fought on February 23d, 1869, 
at Carrall Island, near St. Louis, Mo. 

Betting two to one on Allen, and when the pugi- 
lists faced each other it looked a dollar to ferry ticket 
on Allen’s winning. 

The battle terminated in Gallagher’s favor through 
a tremendous blow on the jugular, which laid Allen 
senseless, af‘er they had been at it rut three minutes 
and had contested two rounds, marked by! ard, rapid 
fighting. 

Being unable to eff:ct another match with Galla- 
gher, Allen flew at higher game still challenging Mike 
McCool. To this the latter for some time demurred, 
but he finally consented to accommodate Allen, and 
they signed articles to fight within fifty miles of St. 
Louia, for $1,000 a side and the excursion money. 

The fizht took place on Foster’s Island, in the Mis- 
sissippi, on July 15, 1869. 

It was at this battle that Allen received a dose of 
the same sauce that he assisted to administer in the 
Kelly Parkinson fight in Virginia. 

The fight created great interest, and McCoole was a 
heavy favorite at $100 to $75. 

McCoole bad for seconds Jerry Donévan and Tom 
Kelly, while Butt Riley and Sher. Thurston waited 
upon his opponent. Jack Looney stood umpire fo: 
McCoole,. and Steve Halloran for Allen, and Val Mc- 
Kinney officiated as referee. The appearance of Mc. 
Coole was the signal for loud and prolonged cheering, 
while but tew voices were raised to greet Allen, it 
being evident that the sympatby of the crowd was 
largely on the other side of the house. 

After the men had disrobed, McCoole, with an air 
of braggadocia, walked over to Allen’s corner, and 
producing a roll of notes, offered to wager $1,500 on 
the result, to which Tom replied to the effect that he 
had no money, which was hailed with renewed 
cheers. 

McCoole had four friends to Allen’s one at the ring, 
and all were armed with revolvers and knives, de- 
termined that McCoole, who was then styled King of 
St. Louis, should win. 

After the fight began Allen out-fought McCoole at 
all points, punishing him until his face presented a 
butcher’s block and was battered to twice its natural 
size. 

After seven rounds had been fought the crowd were 
overboiling with excitement and rage and seemed ripe 
for anytbing, while the favorite was having tke gore 
sponged from his bruised and horribly disfigured 
face. 

Allen was on the spot on the instant that time was 
called, McCoole was slower coming forward with a 
sullen determination to try and stem the tide which 
had set in so strongly against him. He doubtless felt 
the ignominy of suffering an inglorious defeat at the 
hands of a man so much his inferior in size and 
weight, and, with his usual impetuosity, ungoverried 
by coolness, he made a dash at Allen, who battered 
away at him with right and left, receiving buta light 
touch on the face, and a couple more, equally harm- 
le:8, on the body. 

Mike now closed, and Allen is down, but cleverly 
prevents Mac from falling on him. A fracas now oc- 
curred on the outside ofthe ring, and while the crowd 
surged and swayed backward and forward, and it 
seemed as though everybody was shouting, yelling, 
swearing and doing all in their power to add to the 
uproar, Barney Frain of Kentucky, unsheathed a huge 
two edged knife and severed the upper rope in Mc- 
Coole’s corner. 

Time was called, for the excitement was intense, 
and those who hai determined to win at all hazards 
flourished their knives and threw tbeir revolvers 
around with a “ perfect looseness,”’ giving utterance 
to all sorts of terrible threats in the meantime, with 
a view to intimidate Allen. 

McCoole was completely at Allen’s mercy, and after 
receiving half a dozen or more ‘“ blood letters,’’ he 
fell from sheer exhaustion, after a desperate lunge 
which met naught but empty air. 

In the ninth and last, the ropes lay on the ground 
in McCoole’s corner, and the aspect of affairs showed 
that the crisis was at hand and a bloody one it prom- 
ised to be. Already several impromptu fights had 
taken place and everything looked ripe for a scene of 
bloodshed which would strike the final blow at this 
once legitimate sport—a | that was wanting was for 
some leading spirit to ‘‘ break the ice.’’ Allen came 
forward undaunted ty the glare of the revengeful, 
passionate-looking facee around or the gleam of the 
knife-blades in the sunlight, and as McCoole met him 





ring, and the fight ended. 

The referee refused to give a decision and the ¢ang 
decided to “‘ put him out of the way ’’ on his way back 
to New York, but Tom Allen claims that he saved Lis 
life by informing Jim Henrietta, Joe Phalen and his 


in the center of the ring commenced work at once, 
| and after three or four stinging deliveries, all on the 
| face, he drove McCoole to the ropes, where he used 


Finally, tired of this kind of work, they clinched, 
and while going down Allen’s hand, for an instant, 
laid across Mac’s forehead,whereupon cries of “‘ foul | 
foul! he’s gouging Mike,”’ etc., were raised by the 
McCoole party, the ropes were again cui, and the ex- 
cited mass covered the fighting ground; clubs were 
wielded promiscuously, while the referee was be- 
sieged by enraged men, armed with murderous wea- 
pons, who savagely and threateningly demanded a 
decision in favor of the poor, bleeding, almost power- 
less mass of mortified humanity who had been made 
achopping block for Allen. 

The referee said he would reserve his decision until 
the return to St. Louis, and the throng gradually 
dispersed toward the boats, McCoole, almost blind, 
being led, and Allen leading an admiring few. 
Charley Gallagher, who had defeated Allen, then 
challenged him, a match was made, and the pugilists 
fought at Foster’s Island, near S‘. Louis, August 17, 
1869. , 

Allen won the fight and whipped Gallagher in 
eleven rounds, lasting 25 minutes, but the crowd in- 
terfered and Larry Wessel declared Gallagher the 
winner, and Allen was robbed of a well earned vic- 
tory. 

Allen then made another match with McCoole for 
$2,000, to fight on November 10, 1869, but McCoole 
weakened and the match fell through. 

In the meantime Jem Mace had arrived in America 
with his cousin, Pooley Mace, and bis backer, Fred 
Abrahams. Mace claimed that he did not come here 
to fight, but a boasting challenge issued by Tom 
Allen in St. Louis that he could whip any man in the 
world, put Mace on his mettle. 

Mace and Allen finally ratified a match to fight for 
$5,000 and the championship of the world. 

The gr-at battle was fought at Kenzerville, near 
New Orleans, La., May 10, 1870. 

Allen and Mace, after the train which left New 
Orleats for Kennerville, rode together in the same 
wagon, Maee was confident, and repeatedly twitted 
Allen that he could whip him easily during the jour- 
ney. ‘ Why, Tom, I will knock all the conceit out o1 
you in half an huur,” said Mace. ‘Well, you will 
have to kill me if you do,” said Allen. 

The pugilists made a fine appearance in the ring, 
but Allen was in no condition. He had a first-class 
trainer (John Goulding, the athlete), but he paid no 
attention to him. The writer, who witnessed the 
battle, met Allen at Louisville and formed an opinion 
that there would be no fight, as Allen was indulging 
in luxuries. 

Mace was seconded by Jim Cusick, who seconded 
Heenan in his great fight with Sayers in England and 
Jerry Donovan, of Chicago (brother to Mike Donovan), 
a famous pugilist and rough and-tumble fighter. 

Allen had the services of the tamous Sherman 
Thurston, the noted western sporting man who never 
knew fear, and Jce Coburn, the late ex-chsmpion. 
Juhn C. Heenan, the hero of the great international 
fight with the gallant Tom Sayers at Farnborough, 
England, was umpire for Mace, while the notorious 
Dad Ryan, pugiliet and sport of Cleveland, was umpire 
for Allen. Albert Smith, of Chicago, the most pro- 
nounced sporting man in the United States, who now 
resides in New York, and is very popular, was the 
referee. Sporting men from all parts of the country 
congregated to witnezs the mill. 

The battle was a scientific, short and desperate one- 
Allen had displayed great science, pluck and endur- 
ance in his battles with Davis, Gallagher and Mc- 
Coole; but in front of Mace, probably the cleverest 
pugilist and general that ever stepped in a ring he 
was last. 

In the first round Mace proved that he could hit 
him when he wanted to. 

In the second round Mace won first blood, Capital 
fighting followed, and both pugilists displayed great 
science. 

Allen created a sensation in the ninth round by 
knocking Mace down by a terrific right-hand croas- 
counter on the jaw. 

Coburn and Thurston had all they could do to coax 
him to go to the mark for the next round. Allen 
made a grand effort. to win, but Mace was making 
Allen’s eyes a target for his blows, and every blow 
Mace delivered told on Allen’s battered face. 

The tenth round ended the great battle. After a 
desperate exchange of blows, in which Allen was 
receiver general, the latter delivered a terrifi: blow on 
Mace’s stomach, which made him gasp. Mace jumped 
in and landed one on Allen’s damaged eye. and both 
closed. 

Mace got the hug on Allen and pounded him terri- 
bly. Both then struggled for the fall. Mace heldon, 
and inch by inch raised him on his bip, and then, 
summoning all his great strength, raised Alen off 
terra firma and threw bim with terrific force over his 
shoulder. Allen fell on his right shoulder with 
tremendous force, and Mace fell purposely on top of 
him. Allen gave a groan, and on Coburn and Thurs- 
ton carrying him to his corner it was found that his 
shoulder was dislocated. Ccburn then elevated the 
sponge and Mace was declared the winner. The fight 
lasted through ten rounds, fought in 40 minutes. 

Mace then crossed the ring and shook hands with 
Allen, and said: ‘‘Tom, you are a game ‘un, and I 
wish you well.” 

On the same night both appeared in the circus at 
New Orleans, when the manager introduced Allen as 
the champion of America, as Mace had retired. 

Allen after his defeat challenged Joe Coburn, but 
the latter declined to figut. Finally Mike McCoole, 
who Allen had conquered on Foster Island in 1809, 
challenged Allen to fight again for $2,000. The fight 
took place at Chateau Island, St. Louis, Sept. 23, 1873. 
Arthur Chambers and Patsy Sheppard seconded Allen. 
Allen made short work of McCoole; he battered his 
face in such a terrible manner and punished him so 
brutally that the spectators and even Allen himself 
begged of McCoole’s seconds to take him away. Mc- 
Coole refased to give in, and after 29 rounds had been 
fought in 20 minutes Allen was declared the winner 
of the championship. 





| both bands with effect on the piece of raw bee fsteak 
formerly known as Mike’s tace. 
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A fresh match was made, and Allen agreed to meet 





Jack Sweeney and Sherman Thurston seconded 
Hogan, and Arthur Chambers, who had seconded 
Tom Allen, was then matched to fight Ben Hogan 
(now the reformed preacher pugilist) for $2,000, 
after a fizzle at St. Louis by the authorities stopping 
the Continental, the steamer which was to carry the 
pugilists to the battle-ground. Allen when he 
when he whipped McCoole and a friend seconded 





Allen. Only one solitary house stood within miles 

of the battle-ground. Only three rounds were fought, 

when Hogan claimed Allen had struck a foul blow, 

and the fight was broken up by the crowd, who drew 

knives and revolvers. Allen would have won the 

fight, if he had not already won it, had the referee 

enforced the rules. Eagen, of St. Louis, returned 

both pugilists their money back, and the fight ended 

in a draw. 

Allen was then matched by Arthur Chambers to 
fight George Rooke. The match was made and the 
time and place fixed for the battle. Allen attended 
by Chambers was in the ring pitched near Pittsburg, 
but Rooke never left New York. Harry Hill held the 
stakes and returned beth pugilists their money. If 
the fight had been fought Allen would have either 
won or Rooke’s backers would have broken up the 
mill. Rooke is a pugilist able to fight middle-weight 
in America, but when he shied his castor and declared 
his intentions of meeting Allen, his ambition ran 
away with his judgment. 

Allen’s last ight in America was with the famous 
Joe Goss for the championship of America and $2,000. 
Goss was brought from England by Jem Mace in 1876, 
on the latter’s second visit to this country. As both 
had fought in England and the question of superiority 
had not been decided, sporting men agitated the 
match, which was arranged for $2,000 and the 
championship. Nearly ten years bad elapsed since 
Allen and Goss fought their great drawn battle, and 
Goss’ free mode ot life had worked disastrously 
against him, while Allen was considered to be a better 
man in 1876 than in 1857. Lhe fight took place in 
Kentucky in 1876. The pugilists fought in two rings, 
the first being erected in Kent and the second in 
Boone county. Twenty-one rounds were fought in 
fifty-three minutes, when Goss was declared the win- 
ner by a foul. Allen was arrestei and put under 
bonds, and then ran away to England. Sinve be has 
been in England he has won several glove contests, 
and is now trying to bring about a match with Alfred 
Greenfield for the championship. 


THAT PESKY JERSEY. 








A Dress Which Requires a Peeling 
Process to Get off. 


[Subject of Il.ustration. J 

Lillian Brooks-Bell wore a Jersey on the first night 
of “ Lawn Tennis” at the Park Theatre, New York, 
but for that occasion only. She looked well in it, 
and considered it a fine thing, until the time came to 
make a rapid change of costume in the middle of an 
act. The garment has but one opening, and that is 
a small one at the neck—so small that it fits closely 
around the throat, and will stretch barely enough to 
let the head go through. Mrs. Bell had put hers on 
before having her hair dressed without difficulty; 
but when she undertook to take it off it became at 
once apparent that her puffed hair was a barrier. It 
would not do to muss the hair, for she had to appear 
in a few minutes on the stage. The four other ac- 
tresses of the company and her husband came to the 
belp of her own dresser. The Jersey was pulled up 
over the back and off her arms, brin,ing it in a wad 
around her neck. Then they all took hold of the 
neck-hole and pulled; but it wasn’t any use. Her 
head, with its hair dressed, wouldn’t go through. 
The voice of the call-boy was heard. Tuere was no 
time for hesitation. The stage must not be kept 
waiting. Mr. Bell drew a knife and slit the Jersey 
from top to bottom. No pattern is needed ior cut- 
ting out a Jersey waist, and an ordinary skillful 
woman needs no directions tor making it. It is an 
unlined garment, without any dents or side-bédy 
seams, the elasticity of the fabric causing it to cling 
to the figure Jike a stocking to the foot. Women 
who are not endowed with almost faultless shape 
should beware cf the Jersey, because it brings the 
outlines into conspicuous relief. Small hands, too, 
are essential to good looks, for the sleeves are skia- 
tight, without apy flummery at the wrists, and, 
theretore, the hands show for all they are worth. 


GEORGE PARKER’S WIVES. 








Having Too Many, he is Lodged in the 
Cattaraugus County Jail. 


Warsaw, N. Y., Ovt. 10.—George Parker, a tailor, 
formerly of Auburn, has got himself locked up in the 
Cattaraugus county jail for bigamy. Parker’s first 
wife was a plump and pleasing Auburn girl; but the 
two quarreled, and George ran away, coming to this 
village, where he readily found work. Here he went 
under the name of Pettit, and began to pay particular 
attention to Miss Minnie Fox. The parental Foxes 
did not fancy the suitor, and his suit was trowned 
upon, with the not unusual effect of making the 
young folks all the more earnest in their liking. At 
last Miunie eloped with George in due form, descend- 
ing from her room window on a ladder, and leaving a 
note explaining that she would be Mrs. George Pettit 
when they read it. Then the two went to Olean and 
were married, and began boarding. 

The landlady’s daughter, Miss lola Dutton, a bright- 
eyed girl of 19, was very friendly, and frequently 
visited the room oi tne Pettits and played cards with 
them. George’s money gave out. He advised his 
new wife to go back to her parents and effect a recon- 
ciliation. She went, and immediately after her de- 
parture George and Iola went also, but in a diffe: en, 
direction. They went to Salamanca, where they were 
married by the Rey. H. W. Higley, both claiming to 
be residents of Buffalo. From Salamanca they went 
to Jamestown, and there George was enjoying his 
third honeymoon when the officers from Cattaraugus 
county arrested him and lodged him in jail, where he 








Hogan at Omaha, twenty miles beyond Council Blufils. 


awaits his trial. 








THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE: NEW YORK. 


li, 








Hig ae a WS an ian 
i enn] a: ; alee hi 9 


“on wn 


P i ty Ht i i i ii 
¥ Ane HE ET A 


ae i ~ : 








a i fas ah 
4% . Wy {ny iy i i ‘i 
. rom ; Halla > og J 
ij Mo * J * wo i if j wil ill \ il r 
" : ti WT Ny ‘ Ne 
a 
| ih 
if 





at esr Re i 














A COUPLE OF INQUISITIVE DAMSELS, ANX10US TO LEARN THE SECRETS OF FREE MASONRY, ARE GIVEN A DOSE OF AN INITIATION WHICH COOLS 
THEIR CURIOSITY; NEW YORK.—SeEeE Pace 10. 
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AN ACTRESS DRESSED IN FPHE NEW STYLED JERSEY DRESS HAS TO A DRUNKEN MAN UNDERTAKES TO DRIVE A MULE OVER A RAILROAD 
SUBMIT TO THE PEELING PROCESS IN ORDER TO MAKE A CHANGE TRESTLEWORK, AND TAKES A BATH IN CONSEQUENCE; MILWAUKEE, 
OF COSTUME.—SEE PacE 7%. WIS.—SEE Pace 10, 
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A LUNATIC MAKES HIS ESCAPE FROM CONFINEMENT AND EMPLOYS HIS WOMAN PROPERTY-HOLDER DEFIES THE OFFICERS OF, THE LAW TO 
ENERGIES IN DIVESTING LADIES OF THEIR HAIR; LOUISVILLE, KY.—See DISPOSSESS HER, AND COMPELS THEM TO ARREST HER , #8 DESHABILLE; 
Pace 10. : IGNACE, MICH.—Sze Pace 8. 
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INTERIOR OF A BABY-FARMING ESTABLISHMENT, WHERE WAIFS OF HUMANITY ARE GIVEN THE FIRST DOSES OF TROUBLE—CUSTOMERS WHO HAVE 
“STEPPED ASIDE” WAITING TO RID THEMSELVES OF “FURTHER RESPONSIBILITY”; JERSEY CITY.—Szx Pace 2. 
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A COUPLE OF DASHING PROVIDENCE (R. I.) FEMALES IMITATE THE LORDS THE LAST DEAL—A YOUNG MAN DROPS DEAD WHILE PLAYING A GAME 
wai OF CREATION, ARE ARRESTED, AND SENTENCED TO A REFORMATORY FOR OF SEVEN-UP WITH HIS COMRADES; CHARLOTTE, NORTH CAROLINA.— 
EIGHT YEARS.—SEE Pace 10. SEE Pace 12. 
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A FEMALE FIEND, 


Charming Men to their 
and then Gloating 
Over it, 


— —— 


A MYSTERIOUS DEATH. 


Love That was Measured by Bene- 
fits Reosived. 


“I: NEVER KILLED JIM.” 


Acorrespondent of the Louisville Courier-Journal, 
writing from Mount Vernon, Ky., says: The brutal 
killing of Jim Rhodus by Jim Hardin, at the house 
of the notorious Mary Sigman, on the evening of 
Sunday, Sept. 18, adds another bloody chapter to the 
crimsoned-paged history of a terrible woman's life. 
The killing occurred in this county, far up on the 
waters of Roundstone, near ‘‘ Boon’s Gap.“ a break 
in the ridge which divides Madison and Rockcastle. 
Rhodus was once a well-to-do farmer of Madison 
county. He wasa married man, and a wife and four 
little children survive him. About three ycars ago 
he began to visit Mary Sigman. Soon like all the 
othera that are once embraced by her, he became in- 
fatuated with her. His infatuation grew until he 
forsook h's family and passed all his moments in her 
society. He began to drink excessively, and suon ex- 
hausted all his means. For the last three months he 
had been drinking unusually hard, and was entirely 
out of money. He was “fussy,’’ too, and constantly 
sought quarrels with Mary and Mary’s other admirers. 
On the Surday that closed his life he was, as usual, 
with his mistress. Besides himself, Jim Hardin was 
in the house, and Jess Kinnaird and Billy Hollings- 
worth were in the yard. Bettie Sigman, a wrinkled 
old woman, the mother of Mary, was there also, as 
were Mary’s children. The three—Mary, Rhodus, 
and Hardin — were seated at a table eating dinner, 
when Rhodus began to curse Mary. She disputed 
with him, and ended by giving him the “‘ d—d I'e.”’ 
He seized her by the throat, according to her state- 
ment, and throw her on the floor. Hardin interfered, 
either to part them or assist hiswoman. Rhodus 
let go his hold of Mary, and, seizing a knite which lay 
on the table, struck Hardin across the head. The 
men then closed with each other and fell to the floor. 
Jess Kinnaird outside heard the noise and rushed in. 
As he entered the door, Mary passed him, running 
toward the woods for dear life, her hair loose end 
streaming in the wind and the bosom of her dress 
torn into sbreds. Kinnaird saw the two men lying 
on the fivor, Rhodus being a little ontop. He 
pulled them apart and Hardin walked out of the 
house. Rhodus got up and said: ‘God d—n him, 
I’m not afraid of him!” Kinnaird begged him to 
have no difficulty,and was holding him,when sudden- 
ly Rhodus shook as if couvulsed with pain, and cried: 
« He has stabbed me to the heart, the d—d scound- 
rel!’?, With these words and a low groan he 
sank to the floor and was dead in twenty seconds. 
Kinnaird went out and informed Hardin that Rhodus 
was dead. ‘If he is dead be fell on his own knife 
and killed himself,” said Hardin. Rhodus had a 
pocket-knife, but Kionaird found it in his right vest 
pocket and it was closed. He saw a speck of blood 
on Rhodus’ shirt, and opening the bosom, found a 
narrow, red wound over the heart. The wound would 
scarcely exceed a quarter of an inch in width, and 
the doctors who probed it says that it was made with 
a two-edged instrument, and that the keen point of 
the dirk went directly through the heart. Kinnaird 
saw no knife in Hardin’s hand and neither did Bettie 
Sigman; but the latter confesses that she did see a 
hand holding a long keen bladed knife press against 
Rhodus’ bosom. She saw the hand withdraw and 
saw the blade drawn between the finger and thumb 
as if to wipe off the blood. Whose hand grasped the 
knifo the old hag declared she did not know, but it 
is doubtful if she will ever tell more than this, even 
when she is sworn to tell the whole truth. Hasdin 
went the next day to Z. T. Cook,.a justice of the 
county, and surrendered himself. 

A warrant was issuede for Mary Sigman, charging 
her with complicity in the murder. It is known that, 
having induced Rhodus to spend all his money on 
her, she was desirous of ridding herself of him, and 
had on one or two ofcasions threatened to kill him 
or have it done. There were enough suspicious cir- 
cumstances against her to justify her arrest, and she 
was accordingly taken into custody. The case has 
already been twice called for an investigation, but 


* postponed because of the abcence of Hollingsworth, 


who is a prisoner at Richmond. Next Tuesday is the 
day now fixed for the trial, and the investigation will 
probably be made at that time. 

Jim Rhodus is, according to report, the seventh 
man whom Mary Sigman has lured and led to his 
death. There seems ‘to belong to her a strange 
fatality. Her father was named William Sigman. He 
was a‘ bruiser’’ in his day, but as-knives and pistols 
were little used then he probably fell asleep with no 
man’s blood on his hands. This is doubted by some, 
however, as William. was a noted bushwhacker during 
the war, and may have shot some poor devil from the 
thicket in order to eave the union. He and Bertie 
hai several sons and four daughters. One of the boys 
murdered a boy named Higginbotham during ths 
war, and left the country. ‘here is an indictment 
now pending against him in the circuit court here. 








What became of the other boys I know not. The girls 
were named Rhoda, Georgia, Millie and Mary. As fast 
as they matured old Bettie made prostitutes of them. 
Georgia is dead; Rhoda married and went to Indiana; 
Millie’s whereabouts are unknown, and Mary still 
‘“‘ holds the fort ’’ on the head of Roundstone. She 
was ceduced when she was scarcely thirteen years of 
age, and ere she was fourteen she gave birth toa 
child. She is now about twenty-two or twenty-three 
years of age, and has five children—four boys and a 
girl. They are bright, intelligent brats, too. In her 
ten years’ life of shame Mary Sigman has probably 
been the mistress of more men than any other woman 
in Kentucky. Old men and boys have made them, 
selves tools about her. They have cut, shot, bledand 
died for ber. How many men have been killed over 
her I do not know. It is said that she has killed two 
men herself, but I hardly believe that. One thing is 
certain, if a man once feels her caresses, she infatu- 
ates him; if he follows his infetuation long enough, 
it is sure to end with his death. She and her admirers 
are simply the play of the candle and the moths on a 
little grander scale. 

What kind of a looking creature do you suppose 
this siren is? Have you tried to picture her in your 
imagination? I went up to her trial yesterday, and 
saw and talked with her. I didn’t let her get her 
hands on me, though; I was afraid to dothat. She 
has dark-brown hair and a small, round, blank, ex- 
pressionless face. Her eyes are a dull pale blue, but 
when you excite ber a devilish light flashes in them 
that makes their expression, to say the least, peculiar. 
She has a small mouth, thick lips and a flat, boneless 
nose. Her hands and feet are not large; they are 
rather smal). She is low in stature. Her form is 
slender. Sho is as straight as an arrow, and her voice 
is low and sometimes soit. Her manners are modest, 
very lady-like; in her movements she is slightly 
nervous and jerky. That is Mary Sigman, about 
whom *o much has been said, for whom so much 
blood has been shed. There is nothing about ber 
attractive that is visible. I looked at her carefally, 
but her glances did not reveal to me the secret of her 
peculiar power of fascination. While I talked to her, 
Bil: Harris, brother-in-law of Rhodus, approached us 
and said: “ Mary, did you know that Bill Hollings- 


worth will swear you killed Jim ?’’ It was the devilish 


light I epoke of leaped into her eyes, and she re, 
sponded quickly : ‘‘ He won’t dare to swear it ! If he 
swears it, he’ll swear a lie! I never killed Jim. I was 
afraid, though, he would kill me. I used to love him 
when he could do something for me. But be had 
nothing, and I told him he must let mealone. I 
wanted him to go back to his wife and children. He 
always swore he would kill me before he would give 
meup. He tried to kill me once. But I wouldn’t 
have harmed a hair of his head. Bill Hollingtworth 
won’t swear that I killed him. Hardin billed him. 
Who could have killed him but Hardin? There was 
no one else to kill him.’’ These utterances were 
delivered very rapidly. At their conclusion she 
turned aside to consult with her counsel, and I left 
her. 

The killing of Rhodus has created the most intense 
excitement in the Berea precinct of Madison county, 
where he lived. It follows closely aiter the killing ot 
Hysinger and Bishop, which occurred at the same 
place and over the same woman, an account of which 
has been published. A desperate attempt will be 
made to fasten the guilt of Rhodus’ death upon the 
woman, but I am inclined to think the testimony will 
fail to show it. The other defendant, James Hardin, 
is a youny man of this ccunty, who has heretofore 
borne a good reputation. He stoutly maintains the 
truth of his first story, and constantly asseverates 
that Rhodus killed himself by falling on his own 
knife. This story, however, is shown to be untenable 
by the narrow wound, the closed knife in Khodus’ 
pocket and the testimony of old Bettie Sigman. Take 
it all in all, there is considerable mystery about the 
affair, which it may require time to clear up. 
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BEING INITIATED. 





A Ceremony Which Proved Disastrous to 
Bustles. 


{Subject of Illustration. | 

A couple of very inquisitive young ladies were 
recently initiated (in a horn) into the mysteries ot 
free masonry in this city. Their bedux were both 
members of a lodge, and were tormented on every 
occasion to tell their sweethearts the secrets of the 
order. At last the young men resolved to play a 
practical joke to cure the girls of their curiosity. So, 
on a certain evening they took the pair to the lodge- 
room, hired a s:nall boy in the neighborhoo? to bring 
in a fractious billy-goat and started the initiatory 
services. One of the girls was made to climb one of 
the supporting beams, while the other was told to 
ride the goat. Billy was not in the bargain, and 
dodged away, and left his would-be rider sprawling, 
whereupon he opened up an attack. He prosecuted 
it so vigorously that interference became necessary. 
Meanwhile, both of the girls had Jost their curiosity. 
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TWO GIDDY GIRLS. 





Sent up Eight Years for Smoking Cigars 
in Public. 


: {Subiect of Illustration. } 

A. case at Providence, R. I., has excited considerable 
attention. Two girls were taken up for smoking 
cigars on the street and carrying canes, and were 
sentenced to the Reformatory for eight years. The 
sentence is pronounced cruel and unjust, particu- 
larly as men who have been guilty of great embez- 
zlements, and even of manslaughter and other 
crimes, have been let off with from two to four years, 
It is well said that when these poor girls come out 
from their long term they will iu all probability be 
hopelessly ruined. Reformatories seldom reform 
girls who are put there for cight years for smoking 
cigars. 





AFTER MANY DAYS 
A Husbind. and Wife Reunited — A 
Heartless Desertion and a Singular 
Meeting. . 

New ORveEans, Oct. 11.—It was nine years ago in 
the great Western City of Cincinnati that J. B. Bres- 
ner knelt at the feet of a fair young girl, told her of 
his love and asked her to be his wife. She accepted, 
and a few months later they were made one. The 
merriage vows in the course of a year were strength- 
ened on both sides by Heaven’s blessing them with a 
little girl. 

Years rolled on, and as each succeeding one came, 
the little family of three seemed more devoted to 
each other, and all appeared as happy as happy could 
be. But it was a dream, and all dreams have their 
awakening. One morning the husband kissed his 
wife an affectionate good-bye, fondled his little one, 
and telling his wife not to expect him soon again, 
as he was going off on a little business trip, took his 
departure. 

As will be seen before this story ends, this inhuman 
wretch, who styled himeelf a husband and father, 
had made up his mind to desert his wife and child 
forever, and leave them to starve or eke out an 
existence the best they could in that bustling metrop- 
olis. 

He left, and from that day to a few days ago, when 
he was hounded ont in Danziger’s dry-goods store by 
a police officer and made to face‘the helpless woman 
whom he had sworn to protect and cherish, but 
whom he had left to starve at the hands of an un- 
sympathizing world, hie whereabouts were un- 
known. 

January a year ago the Miles Juvenile Opera Com- 
pany, now playing an engagement at :he Academy’ 
were then playing at the Globe Theatre, where Offi. 
cer Thos. Curley made the acquaintance of the wife 
of this man and his little daughter, who had both 
been forced to accept engagements as a means for 
making for themselves an honorable living — the 
mother becoming the seamstress of the troupe the 
child assuming a character. 

A few days ago the mother chanced to meet Officer 
Curley, and renewing the old acquaintance she re- 
lated to him the history of the desertion of her hus- 
band, and wound up by tellipg kim that she believed 
he had died. But Curley did not think any such 
thing had happened, for he was of the opinion that 
he had seen the identical man in this city, and 
thought he could find him. 

This was wretched news tor the wife, for in death 
she could have reverenced his memory, but if he 
were alive, as the officer said, she knew it was a cold 
and cowardly desertion. 

With considerable detective ability the officer ques- 
tioned her and learned that many years before her 
marriage her husband was emploped as a clerk at 
Letchford & Co.’s; that on March 1, 1861, he joined 
the Washington Artillery, and with the company 
went to Tennessee. He served a year in this company 
resigned and became a Captain in Company 1, Sixth 
Louisiana. »eing a prisoner at the end of the war: 
he was paroled and returned to New Orleans. Being 
unable to obtain work he went to Oxford, Mis7., and 
and entered the dry-goods business, but was unsu:- 
cessful. He then started drinking heavily and went 
to Chicago, and attempted to obtain employment at 
the great house of Field, Leiter & Co., but failed, he 
went to Cincinnati, where he met his wife and they 
were marriea. 

Curley then obtained from her the husband's army 
discharge and a notorial act drawn up by Mr. Castel. 
With these documents he discovered the whereabouts 
of Bresner, and located him at Danziger’s. Having 
been made happy by the discovery of his man, he re- 
paired to the wife, told her to put a heavy vail on 
and come with him. He also told her when she 
reached the counter where her husband was, to ask 
him to show her some goods, and when he would to 
take off her veil. 

On reaching the store of Danziger the woman did 
as she was told, and when the husband’s eyes met 
the eyes of—his injured wife, his ruddy, red face, 
changed tu an ashen hue, and he stood spell-bound 
as his face met that of the woman whom he had so 
cruelly wronged. 

Recovering from his astonishment in words that 
spoke volumes, he said: “Jo, is that you? How did 
you come here?”” She said: “Howcould you, man, 
have treated me so cruelly?” He replied: “Jo, don’t 
give me away. I willexplain all. How is my daugh- 
ter?” “She has been making her living on the stage 
for two years.” 


— 


FELLED HIM. 





A Man That Thought That a House 
Had Fallen on Him—How a Bummer 
Was Cured of ‘‘ Bracing.” 


“Here,” said a man toa loafer, ‘“‘you have bored 
me for a drink time and again. This morning 1 took 
your case under advisement. I have drawn twenty 
dollars from ‘the bank just for the purpose of filling 
youtp. Are you ina drinking humor?”’ 

“Oh, yes, can accommodate you. I can drink 
three times out of five the year round.” 

“Come on, I want to kill you. I want you todrink 
until you can’t even wink.” 

The two men went into a saloon. 

The bummer began on whisky, drank four or five 
times, and then, under the direction of his compan- 
ion, turned to gin. Finally gin was discharged and 
brandy substituted. 

«Keep on,’”’ said the man when the bummershowed 
signs of weakening. * Pull ahead. Fill yourself up, 
tor if you ever ask me for another drink I'll take a 
rail and punch a hole through you.” 

*« Have some beer. The bummer drank again. Have 
an: ther glass. Unbutton your pants and give your- 
selfroom. Go ahead.” 

The bummer heaved when another drink was hand- 
ed to him, and with a ghastly stare and a groan sug- 
gestive of approaching death, he fell on the floor. 


The map left the saloon, and shortly afterwards the 
bar-tender shoved the bummer into the street. He was 
too drunk to stagger. He leaned forward, and, to 
keep from falling, ran in the direction of home. 

His house is built on blocks, about three feet high, 
avd missing the steps, the bummer fell under the 
porch. He slept for several hours with his head 
pressed up against the floor. Awakening, he imagined 
that a house had fallen on him, and that his exertions 
alone had kept the building from mashing him into 
the ground. 

His yells were pitiful. ‘‘Oh, for God’s sake, come 
here and he'p me hold this infernal thing up,” he 
shouted. ‘‘Come on, orlI’ll be mashed into eter- 
nity.” 

A policeman came up and asked: 

“‘ What’s the matter under there?” 

“‘ Catch hold of the corner there, and keep the d—d 
thing from killing me.’ 

“Come out; you are drunk.” 

“For the love of creation, man, hold up that cor- 
ner! I can’t stand it much longer.” 

**Come out, I tell you! ”’ 

“Do you think I am going to turn loose and com- 
mit suicide? Hold herup until I come out. Have 
you any soul? Have you a wife and children?” 

“Come out, your wife is here laughing at you. 
Come on, or I’ll pull you out with a hook.” 

* Self-murder,’’ exclaimed the bummer, and he 
lowered his head. 

Realizing his mistake, he crawled out with an ex- 
pression of countenance, a truthful portrayal of 
which would make a painter’s fortune. The top of 
his hcad was badly bruised and nearly all of his bair 
had been ground off. 

His experience reformed him, and now he is en- 
gaged in the work of assisting a friend in contesting 
an election. 
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AN INTELLIGENT EQUINE. 


He Takes a Drunken Driver Nearly Over 
a Trestlework, But is Driven Into a 
Creek. 


{Subject of Illustration. } 

The freaks of drunken men take turns that surprise 
everybody, themselves included. The newspapers 
chronicle many of these insane freaks, but none more 
sensational than the performance of James Streden, 
an employe of the Bay View rolling mills. 

James had been up at West Bend, Wis., attending a 
gathering of friends, and in driving his buggy through 
Milwaukee he switched off from Kinnickinnick avenue 
in the Twelfth ward and took the St. Paul ra‘lway 
track to cross the Kinnickiunick river on the railroad 
bridge. The bridge has for a bottom only ties placed 
about twenty-two inches‘apart, and the task of walk- 
ing across on a dark night is quite a ticklish one even 
forasober man. For a mule, and especially for a 
mule controlled by a drunken driver, the task is not 
only Lazardous, but well-nigh impossible. 

Streden, however, was not sober enough to take in 
a greater fact than that a bridge lazy before him and 
must be crossed. Therefore, when his mule hesitated 
for a moment, the brute biped, who had the advantage 
of the brute quadruped, applied the whip, and the 
noble animal commenced his perilous trip across the 
bridge ties. 

Cautiously and very slowly the mule felt its way 
step by step till he nearly completed one-half the 
distance across, when the drunken man in the buggy 
became impatient and struck the mule with his whip, 
A false step, a stagger and a final plunge told the 
story of the mule’s drop of fifteen feet into the water 
below. The wrench and snapping of the harness and 
thills threw Streden out, and he, happily, followed 
the mule.into the chill waters of the muddy river. 

Officer Weisner and a Mr. Davidson heard the double 
splasb, and concluding that an accident had occurred 
the men ran to the river in time tosee the mule swim 
out and clamber up an incline to the dock, while 
Streden, now nearly sober, was making efforts to keep 
his bead above water. To draw the man to the shore 
was but tbe work of a moment, where it was found 
that he had received some scratches and bruises; but 
with the uspaccountable luck of drunken men, he had 
no bones broken, and had suffered no interne] 
injury. 





A TERRIBLE SCARE. 


Three Young Ladies Frightened by a 
Lunatic. 


{Subiect of Illustration. ] 

At Louisville the other evening about seven o’clock 
a well-cressed young map, about eighteen years old, 
made his appearance on Preston street, between Jef- 
ferson and Green, and suddenly started after a lady 
walking along the pavement with a baby in herarms. 
The lady ran, and he pursued her across the street, 
where she entered her gate. The villain or madman, 
as it was unable to decide at that time, then ran 
across to the west side of the street and started in 
pursuit of three youvg ladies, who were coming 
down the street. The ladies ran screaming until 
they reached a three-foot alley between Mr. Peter 
Stark’s house and an adjoining saloon. They ran to 
the back end of the alley, and into the saloon. The 
man rushed in right on their heels, and, grabbing 
one of the young ladies by the hair, threw her 
violently on the floor. In almost an instant, how- 
ever, Mr. Stark and the gentleman in charge of the 
saloon, attracted by the screams of the terrified girls, 
ran in and caught the lunatic by the arms and 
released the prostrate lady. She was almost fright- 
ened to death, and could hardly walk or speak. The 
two gentlemen started to the First street station 
house with the young man.tut met Officer: Ryan 
and Dearing on the way, why took charge of the 
captive and conveyed him to the station, where he 
gave his name as Youse, a false name. A short while 
afterward his brother, who had heard of the occur- 
rence, came tothe station house and informed the 
officers that the young man was non compos mentis, 





and irresponsible for his aetions, 
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“FULL RETURNS, 


A Couple of Human Brutes 
Visit a Widow, Rob Her 
House, Perpetrate an 
Outrage, and Get 
Lynched. 


A LOVER’S BLOODY DEED. 


A Parson Who Admitted Himself 
“ Guilty of Indiscretion.” 


MISS HINER’S CHARGE, 


A Naval Officer Who Says He 
is the Victim of Blackmail, 
and a Woman Who Says 
He is Not. 


RIPE FOR A HANGING MATCH. 


A FIEND. 

Near the town of Bisbee, Arizona, last Thursday, a 
man named Dodson attempted to outrage a young 
lady whose name has been ascertained. Her father 
having rescued her, Dodson presently returned with 
a carbine and fired two shots—one killing the girl’s 
brother and the other wounding the girl herself in the 
arm. Dodson escaped, but a party is in pursuit of 


him. 
TRIPLE TRAGEDY. 


Quincy, III. October 12 —A fearful tragedy is re- 
ported from New Canton, Pike county, caused by 
love, resulting in a double murder and suicide. Six 
miles from New Canton, lived a family named Baker, 
consisting of father, mother and two daughters, the 
eldest fifteen years old. A young man named Sellere 
had been working for the family, and about 5 o’clock 
last evening, while Mr. Baker was absent, insiste d 
that the daughter should marry him. She refused. 
wherupon Sellers drew a revolver and shot the dog, 
then the mother, and finally the girl. He then 
placed the muzzle to his own temple and fired. Each 
shot was instantly fatal. The youngest daughtcr 
witnessed the whole tragedy and gave the above facts 
before the coroner's jury. 


A CALL FOR HEMP. 

Mr. D. Long and family, of Nicholasville, Ky., 
attended a wedding at ’Squire Kaufman’s, leaving 
their house in charge of Miss Mattie Adams, a beauti- 
ful young lady. Soon after Long’s departure a low, 
heavy-set negro wearing a brown coat, cap and heavy 
mustache, called at the fence and asked for Mr. Long. 
Miss Adams told him Mr. Long was not at home. He 
then said Long told him to come there and get some 
apples, as be had worked for Long. Miss Adams told 
him to go to the orchard. He then said he wanted 
some butter, in the meanwbile walking toward the 
house. Miss Adams retreated and tried to fasten the 
door, but the burly negro forced it open and outraged 
her. After accomplishing his hellish purpose he fled 
and up to this time has not been captured, although 
bands of men have been scouring the whole country, 
If caught he will undoubtedly be lynched. The young 
lady is in a critical condition and will likely die. 


ANOTHER BRUTE. 

CyntuH1ana, Ky., October 10.—Jobn Wetzel, of Mos 
cow, Obio, for some time past has been assisting his 
father burning brick at Lair’s Station, three miles 
south of this place. Yesterday it is alleged that he 
attempted to rape a twelve-year-old darghter of 
John Leeds, an honest old German cooper at the 
station, and that he partially succeeded in his hellish 
work. The girl is reported as being in a very criti- 
cal condition for the treatment she received at his 
hands. The facts in the case becoming known, the 
indignant populace of the whole surrounding coun- 
try turned out en masse in pursuit of the fiend, and 
traced him to this city. The men were well pre- 
pared fora first-class matinee, and had they caught 
him, he would evidently have paid the penalty of 
his crime by hanging. He boardei an extra South- 
bound freight train, as it passed through this city 
under headway, and by so doing escaped the officers 
and saved his neck. 


LYNCHED FOR RAPE. 

RicHMOND, Va., Oct. 12—A telegram received here 
vives an account ofa terrible crime committed a tew 
nights since, on the Tye river, in Nelson couaty, a 
wild and out-of-way part of this state. About 10 


the house, while Lowery committed a rape upon the 
person of Mrs. Massie. She was unaole to make an 
ontcry, because a handkerchief was tied over her 
mouth. Thomas, being a married man, and the 
brother-in-law of Lowery, did not take part in the 
assault upon the woman anymore than to help to 
tie her. Mrs. Massie, badly bruised and weakened, 
managed to go to one of her neighbor’s house and‘ 
tell the tale of her wrongs. She described Lowery 
as having a bruise over his lefteye. The other day 
the two men were arrested. They were taken before 
a justice, who committed them to jail. During the 
examiuation a large number of armed men had got- 
ten about the place, muttering vengeance among the 
ravishers. When the jailor had proceeded a hundred 
yards in the woods with his prisoners, he was over- 
powered, and the two men taken away from him. 
They begged for mercy, and they were sternly told 
that they had shown none to a lone widow, and 
should have the same meted to them. They were 
then taken nea: the scene of the infamous crime and 
swung from two trees, the lynchers not giving them 
time to pray. 
REV. DR. KROHN ACQUITTED. 
Some time since charges of inimorality were pre- 
ferred against the Rev. Dr. Krohn, of West Troy. 
and an investigation into their truth was determined 
vpon. Thecommittee appointed to look into the 
matter, assembled on the 19th September and an- 
nounced their willingness to hear the charges, which 
were preferred by one Louis N. Ireland. The latter, 
however, was at that time unprepared to submit 
the acusations in writing, and the committee, after a 
few remarks on the subject of the investigation, ad- 
journed the subject to the call of the chairman. A 
meeting was called a tew days since and the real 
work of investigation begeu. Considerable testimony 
was taken to prove and disprove the charge that the 
accused minister hai behaved in an indecorous man- 
ner towards one Mionie Van Husen. This Krohn 
denied emphatically, and explained the basis of the 
charges. He said that the girl had come to him and 
stated she had been betrayed, and she wished to con- 
ceal her disgrace from the world. For this reason 
he hired apartments for her and kept her where- 
abouts concealed from her mother. After several 
months she found that her fears were not to be re- 
alized, and returned to her home. He bad first heard 
the charges while attending a camp-meeting near 
Chicago. He denied the testimony of several of the 
witnesses, notably that of Mrs. Mabin, who accused 
him of improper importunities. The committec, 
after considering the testimony, passed a unanimous 
vote of acquittal, and the Rev. Dr. Krohn—though 
before the trial he admitted that he had been indis- 
creet—now stands proven guiltless of the charges 
made against him. 
A NAVAL SCANDAL. 

Lieutenant Commander Charles F. Schmitz, U. 8. 
N., had until about three months ago, been in com- 
mand of the Rio Bravo. That vessel was then turned 
over to the army, and Commander Schmitz ordered 
to duty in charge of the iron clads at Brandon, Va. 
While in command of the Rio Bravo he formed the 
acquaintance of a woman at Brownsville, Texas. He 
was said to have been intimate with her. Last week 
this woman turned up unexpectedly at Brandon and 
made it lively for him. She charged that he had se- 
duced her, and that a baby in her arms was his. Quite 
a stir was raised over the affair at Brandon. Schmitz 
says the woman isa blackmailer. She made nothing 
out of him and left. He vext Leard that she had gone 
to Washington. Schmitz then went to Washington, 
also, and went to the Navy Department. He wanted 
to know if the woman had reported anything to the 
department, and tound that she had told her story 
to Commodore Jeffers, acting Secretary of the Navy. 
Lieutenant Commander Schmitz then told his sidé. 
He said that he met the woman at Brownsville, and 
that she was attempting blackmail. He could prove, 
he said, that she was not a woman of good character. 
He could further prove that she had given birth to 
two children before the one she charges to him; and 
that he consequently could not have seduced her, as 
she asserts. The woman’s name is not known. The 
matter is one of morals which the department cannot 
take notice uf unless its attention be officially called 
to it. Commander Schmitz has gone back tc Bran- 
don, but the woman, it is said. is still in Washington. 
She is very persistent and will doubtless make some 
more stir before the affair is settled. 


MESSENGER’S MASH. 

The honest farmers of Big Island Townsbip, Ohio, 
are all agog with excitement over the naughty doings 
of a couple of their denizens. Not only the farmers, 
but the farmeresses and their sons and daughters 
likewise crane their necks and strain their auditory 
organs to catch each one every delicate and savory 
morsel. Of course the couple are of opposite sexes— 
how could it happen otherwise when the whole 
country was on, 80 to speak, its ear? The case really 
should have been brought prominently before the 
public several months ago, and would have been but 
for the fact that one of the prime actors in the drama 
shook the dust of this community from off his feet 
some time ago, and returned to the former position 
Lut a few days since. The facts in the case are 
simply as follows: Miss Matilda Hiner is a handsome 
dark-eyed girl, with hair as black as midnight. She 
is about nineteen years old, and is the oldest daughtcr 
of highly respectable parents. Mr. Van Messenger is 
a@ young farmer gentleman, likewise the sprig of most 
respectable farmer folks. These parties are neighbors, 
and the young people sf each other often, in fact 
became intimate, and as the sequence Mias Matilda 
goes before R. Hopkins, a justice of the ‘peace of 
Marion, and makes complaint that she is an unmar- 
ried woman, and that she is the mother of a little 
responsibility which is a bastard, and that Van Mes- 
senger is the father of said little stranger. As inti- 
mated before, Messenger skipped out, but was cap- 
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‘clock at night two white men, George Lowrey and 
David Thomas, went to the house of Mrs. Jane Massie, 
4 widow living ina grove. They threw tke nnfortu- 

nate lady on the floor, and tied her hands behind her 
8@ that she could not move; then preceeded to rob | 





tured last week, and placed under $800 bonds for bis 
| appearance, his father and others going on his bond. 
| The case makes a great stir in that neighborhood, as 
all the parties socially stand Ligh and are well known 
and popular. 


A PRESIDENT’S MISTRESS. 
Visits tothe Country For Which a Very 
Thin Excuse is Mads--Sin in High 
Life in France. 


“Gath” has been in France recently, ang while 
there, as he writes to the Cincinnati Enquirer, a very 
accomplished gentleman of high social standing gave 
him the following information about the president of 
the republic and his family: 

“If there isaman in France who has the very 
highest respect there, it isthe president, M. Grevy. 
He was made president of the chamber at the organ 

ization of the republic on acccunt of the complete 
respectability of his life and the dignity of his ap- 
pearance; yet that gentleman has for mapy years 
kept his mistress, and it is known to all his political 
‘associates and rivals. Every now and then you will 
see in the Figaro a mysterious allusion like the fol- 
lowing: ‘M. Grevy has gone down to Grenoble to 
disport himself on the pelouse’ or interpreted, ‘M. 
Grevy has gone down to his native province:to lie on 


pelouse means grass, it also means Mme. Pelouse, his 
mistress. She is t e daughter of a Scotchman who 
came to France early in the century and introduced 
gas works, and acquired an enormous fortune. She 
was married to a rather imbecile fellow, and her 
brother ran tbrough his half of: the paternal] estate, 
so that she has taken care of him. paid his debts and 
recapitalized bim. Many years ago she formed the 
present connection with Grevy. But it does not in 
the least detract from his standing at the head of the 
government. They would suppoee, if they did not 
know the name of the mistress, that he h-d one 
somewhere anyhow. Mme. Pelouse presides at the 
table at many of the fetes and dinners given by the 
president. Some time ago a distinguished politician 
of New York came to Paris with his daughter and 
daughter’s companion, and was greatly set up in his 
own estimation when invited down to Grevy’s box 
in the neighborhood of Switzerland. After he had 
boasted some time of his intimacy with the head of 
the government, some mischievous American told 
him that the lady of the house who had done tke 
honors to his family was only the president’s old 
mistress.” 

‘« Has Grevy any daughters?” 

“He has a daughter, Alice, who is unmarried, 
though now about thirty years old. She receives 
with her father in Paris on more state like occasiors; 
but sh. also, perhaps bitten by the parental example, 
became once infatuated with an opera singer, the 
celebrated Capoul. This Capou], when he was in 
voice, was 8 wonderful favorite with the Parisian 
cocottes, and also with a gooi many ladies of quality. 
Alice Grevy heard him sing many times, and formed 
a desperate passion for him, which was conveyed by 
a friend to the singer, and he affected to reciprocate. 
In course of time it came to the father’s ears, and he 
interrogated his daughter, who told him the rumor 
was true; that she had never betrayed his confidence 
or compromised herself in the least with this man, 
but that she did love Capoul, and if she could not 
marry him would never marry anybody. Grevy, who 
is ajust man and an houest one, notwithstanding 
what I have said, told Alice that he would not forbia 
her to marry the singer, ‘ but,’ said he, ‘I make one 
command: if you marry him he must leave the 
stage.’ Actors and singers in France are regarded as 
cattle; thair morals are so contemptible that not even 
Parisian society can compromise with them. The 
English reception of Bernhardt was regarded with 
horror in France. Tosee his daughter made happy 
Grevy was willing that she should marry so far 
beneath her, but his station at the head of the 
Assembly would not permit of bis child marrying a 
fellow who was nightly grimacing and pitching his 
voice to the galleries. The news came to the ears ot 
some of the political friends of Grevy, and they went 
to him fiercely to demand if it were true. He said it 
was. ‘Then, Monsieur Grevy, we will compel you to 
resign your place in our party and your dignity in 
the government.’ ‘I can do that, or anything,’ said 
Grevy, ‘except take back my word which I have given 
to my daughter.’ They told him that they wuuld 
come to see him again shortly. Whev they did return 
they brought such an aesemblage of charges, many ot 
them well sustained, against the fascinating tenor 
that the old man laid them in another seance before 
his child. It was charged not only that Capoul was 
licentious and dissolute, but that he accepted money 
as the price of his favors from women. The story is 
that the daughter, unable to meet the evidence, 
replied that she would never see the man again, but 
that her affections for him must always remain.” 

“* How much salary does Grevy get ?”’ 

“ He receives about $180,000, of which about $120,- 
000 is salary. As the term is for seven years he might, 
if he were penurious, accumulate $1,000,000 during 
the term. But the old man carries out without s‘int 
the expectations of thecountry. His receptions, sub- 
scriptions, etc., absorb most of his official income. 
He or his wife have to head every subscription list. 
He gave $1,000 to the American Yellow Fever Fund, 
and that is only a type of his donations. Before he 
was President, and bad two or three palaces to in- 
habit, he lived in a little house at Passy, smoked a 
pipe and kept no carriage.” 


————— om 


HONOR AMONG THIEVES. 





Strange Ideas of the Rabble who Prey 
on Humanity. 





A dramatist sitting by a friend at a theatre con- 
trived to extract a havdercpbief from his pocket and 
transfer it to hisown. Presently a man behind him, 
tapping him on the shoulder, whispered: 

“‘Bog pardon; here’s your purse. Didn’t know you 
belonged to the profession; all right!’ at the same 
time slipping into the amateur’s hand the purse he 
had extracted from his pocket. The story may pass, 
for although honor smong thieves has no existence, 
it is probable that regular practitioners act on the 





the grass or the sward.’ The fact is that while | 


principle that dog should not eat dog. That they 
ever go an inch beyond that, we do not. believe even 
though we have it on the authority of the Guulois 
that Charles Dickens once lost his watch at a theatre 
in Paris, and found it at his hotel with a note run- 
ning. 

“Sir—I hope that you will excuee me forI thought 
that I was dealing with a Frenchman,and not a coun- 
try man. Finding out my mistake, I hasten to re- 
pair it by sending herewith the watch I stole from 
you. I beg you to receive the homage of my respects, 
and to believe me, my dear countryman, your hum- 
ble and obedient servant, A PICKPOCKET.”’ 
Trifiers with feminine affections do not always get 
eff cheaply. <A young clergyman wise enough to 
choose well, but foolish enough to allow himself to 
be ruled by his friends, after proposing to a young 
lady, declined to fulfil the engagement; and being 
sued for breach of promice, was cast into damages 
—£5,000. This brought him to his senses. Secking 
the plaintiff, ho vowed that he had behaved infamous- 
ly, but vowed that he loved her all the time and 
Joved her still, and prayed her to forgive and forget. 
“My friends,” said he, “can make no objections 
now; they cannot say you are without a penny since 
you have £5,000 of your very own.” His pleadings 
proved irresistible, and the lady and money were 
soon bis own again. 
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HOW THE MINISTER WAS SAD- 
DENED. 








Trying to Break the Ungodly, and — 
Broxoꝰ at It. 





St. Louis is not as large as Chicago, but it is a worre 
place morally. The other day Rev. Mr. Cunnir gham‘ 
ot Brussels, Mo., was gtanted a vacation and a hun- 
cred dollare,and he started for St, Louis with the 
idea of recuperating his exhausted energies and lay- 
lug a stock of good health where moth nor rust could 
not corrupt, so he could come back to his congrega- 
tion ard read his old sermons with renewed vigor. 
{n one short hour after arriving in the wicked city 
his hundred dullars was gone and his health was 
worse than ever. He struck a gambling house, and it 
occurred to him that a hundred dollars was not much 
money to recuperate on, and he would cripple the 
ungodly sons of Belial who dealt tha cards, double his 
money and “ skin out,” to use a vulgar expression. 
Instead of winning money he lost tke hundred that 
bis congregation had presented him and bad to walk 
home. Ofcourse the walk gave him exercise, and his 
health was improved, but his mind was deceased, and 
‘he could not open the good book without seeing 
wicked cards staring him in the face, and his hundred 
dollars was so near and yet so far that it made him 
sick to the stomach. It is pleasant to contrast the 
conduct of the wicked St. Louis, in this instance, 
with that of the truly good Chicago. Had the r. ver- 
end gentleman gone to Chicago and invested his 
money, the chances are that he would have doubled 
it and the gamblers would have given bim a ticket to 
Chautauqua Lake camp meeting. There is nothing 
that so delights a Chicago gambler as to be doing 
good. 
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YOUTHFUL LOVERS ELOPING. 








A Novel Escapade Which Has Aston- 
ished the People of Wyoming County. 





The people of Wyoming county, N. Y., have a sen- 
sation in the way of an elopement. The proprietor 
of the omnibus which runs f:om the depot at East 
Gainsville isa man named Smith, who has two a’, 
tractive daughters, Mary and Jane, the latter sti.1 
being in her teens. One evening early in the week 
she was invited by Henry Dunslin to take a ride. 
She accepted, but was obliged to put up with the 
company of her elder sister, as Mary insisted on 
going. They drove to Post’s hotel, at Castile Station, 
where they got out, Aftera little while, the older 
sister tried to get A. J. Arttéll, the proprietor cf the 
hotel, to keep her sister safe until she could go home 
and get her father; but the young man, to save 
trouble, agreed to drive them both safely to their 
home. Accordingly, they all atarted back. It was 
9 o’clock in the evening when they leit Castile. 
When they had gained a point about a quarter of a 
mile west of the Erie Railway, the carriage was tud- 
denly stopped. and without a moment’s warning, the 
young man and the younger sister, only fourteen 
years old, leaped to the ground, scaled the fence 
along the highway, and with an exultant shout to 
the girl inthe carriage, sped away in the darkness. 
The elder sister hastened to the nearest house and 
sounded the alarm. Word was quickly sent to Cas- 
tile, and the officers and c:tizeng were given notice. 
The railroad agents at Castile, Gainsville, and Warsaw 
were telegraphed to watch for the fugitives. Ina 
little time large parties, headed by the relatives and 
friends of both the boy and the girl, with torches, 
lanterns, and dogs were on the chase. The search has 
not yet proved successful. 
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A Transformation. 








(Subject ot Illustration. . 

Before the footlights all looks like a romance, be- 
hind things are quite the contrary. ‘Che sylphb-like - 
forms that glide across the stage with the grace and 
ease of a fairy, seem the embodiment of happiness. 
Step behind the scenes and the illusion is gone. All 
is hurly-burly. The fairy-like creatures appear very 
uprowantic in the habiliments of every-day life. 
«« Prepare for the stage,’’ comes the stern command of 
the stage manager, and the work of transformation 
begins in the various dressing-rooms. The bulky 
garpents of the etreet give way to the close-fitting 
one supposed to be worn by all genuine fairies. From 
her room the ballet girl emerges quite anotber being. 
On another page our artist has represented the pro- 
cess of transformation to the life. 
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HOSPITAL HOR- 





ROBS. 


A Helpless Wo- 
man’s Toes Eat- 
en Off by Rats. 


[Subject of Il:ustration., 
AugustJohnson, the 
husband of Margaret 
Jounson, who died in 
the Alameda County 
Hospital, has made the 
following damaging 
statement of the treat- 
ment of his wife while 
in thatinstitution: 
“After I received a 
telegram stating that 
my wife was dead, I 
went out there with 
some others to see 
about it, and took her 
two children with me. 
Sho was paralysed in 
her legs and arms, and 
could not help herself. 
The nurses have been 
discharged out there, 
and there was no one 
to attend to her. One 
of the patients tolda 
lady who was there to 
take off her stockings. 
I found all her toes eat- 
en off. The patients 
said the rats eat them 
off before she died. The 
doctor was there. He 
asked ifI wanted her 
buried. I said ‘Yes.’ 
He replied, ‘1 will bury 





her now while you can = SSS 


see it.’ Ho then sent 


> 








some men to bury her. 
They put her in an ex- 
press wagon and we 
followed in our bug- 
gies. When we got to 
the burying ground 
there was no grave dug 
and this was between 
3 and 4o’clock inthe aftesnoon. They laid the coffin down on the 
ground and went back to the hospital after a pick and shovel. We could 
not wait for them to come back and dig the grave, as I had a tired team 
and it was so far, and [ hed to be back at a certain time. 

“I do not know whether they buried her or not. I asked for her 
clothing, but could not get it. No one seemed to know what had be- 
come of it.” : : 

Marshall Glynn makes a similar statement, saying that he went to 
County Hospital with Mr. Johnson’ and sew the body of Mrs. Johnson, 
the toes of which were eaten off by rats. .The blood ‘had run down her 
feet into the heels of her stockings. ‘ 

A patient named Annie, a paralyzed woman, and another patient 
named Mrs. Evans, said that the rats ate at her feet before she died. 
She could not help herself. They heard her wild cries for help, but 
could not get to her, and {hose that could move paid noattention. She 
was lying in s hallway off from the rest. They saw rats jumping on 
and off her bed. I was out there before on Sunday, September 12th- 
At that timo there were no nurses, and she had no attention except 
what sho could get from other patients. The patients told me there 
were women around there who stole the clothes from the dead people. 
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A SUBSTITUTE FOR A WIFE. 








A Dummy Made to Fill a Wife’s Place.—The Force of 
Habit. 


{Subject of IMustration.* 

The breezy Captain Marryat relates in one of his novels an invident 
illustrative alike of the wonderful torce of habit and the facility of sub- 
stitution, so to speak, in human nature. Its awful to think that one’s 
place in the world may be filled by a scrubbing brush , and yet the cap 
tain demonstrates the possibility ofsucha thing. A worthy old salt, so 
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A COUPLE OF TRAMPS WHILE SLEEPING BY THE ROADSIDE, ARE GIVEN A 
HEADSTONE WITH AN APPROPRIATE EPITAPH; POTTSVILLE, PA.—SeEr Pace 3. 
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“IF THERE ARE ANY OBJECTIONS TO THIS MARRIAGE, THOSE HAVING THEM WILL PLEASE 
NOW, OR FOREVER AFTERWARDS HOLD THEIR PEACE”—THE PARSONS REQUEST WAS COMPLIED 
THE MOTHER OF THE GROOM AND FATHER OF THE BRIDE; NEW ORLEANS.—Sex Pace 3. 
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CHARLEY FITCH, KNOWN AS TEXAS CHARLEY, FAMOUS HUNTER 
AND RANCHMAN. 


goes the chronicle, had 
been in the habit of 
sleeping with his hand 
nhis wife’s head. She 
wore her hair close 
cropped, it is narrated, 
yet to the weather-bea- 
ten hand the stubble 
cushion seemed of 
downy softness, such is 
the power of infatua- 
tion and perfect sym- 
pathy. 

The worthy tar all too 
soon became a widower, 
and for weeks, when he 
stretched out his hand 
in bed and found only 
the smooth pillow be- 
side him Le could not 
sleep. Long and deep- 
ly was he troubled, and 
the physicians tried in 
vain. Finally, he one 
night took the scrub- 
bing brush to bed with 
him, placed it upside 
down on the pillow 
next him, reposed his 
hand upon it and na- 
ture’s sweet restorer 
came swift on downy 
pinions to light upon 
his tear-sullied lids. 

Now, another wid- 
ower, who states that 
he lives in New York 
has written a letter to 
this office to state tha 
he has had the extreme 
felicity of burying his 
wife, and that he misses 
her well-dressed form 
in the house,he intends, 
instead of getting an 
old maid for a com- 
panion, to purchase a 
dress-maker’s frame 
and dress it up four or 
five times a year in the 
newest flounces and 
millinery wrinkles and 
#0 replace his loss. ‘So long as the bills from the dressmaker come in 
regularly,’’ he writes, ‘‘1 can still feel like a married man.”’ 

From some subsequent allusionsin this purported widower’s letter 
the suspicion grows that he is not what he pretends to be, but is, in 
fact, a married man who kas failed to subscribe for the new fell bonnet 
now due, and his faithful wife has grown acrimonious. 
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HIS LAST CARED. 
Called and Responded to—The End of Life’s Game. 


[Subject of lllustration. ] 

Sporting characters in Charlotte, N.C., were terribly shecked a few 
nights since by the death of one of their number at the gaming table. 
About y o’clock Doc Jenkins, a rather popular young man, went into 
Armstead Mayo’s place on College street. He sat down at the table with 
three others and began the game, seven-up, the stakes being quite large. 
Doc was sixin the game. He held a winning card and was in the act of 
throwing it when he dropped dead, the card falling by his side on the 
floor. His face even in death wore the eager expression of the attentive 
card-player. When his friends realized that he had indeed handed in 
his last card, a feeling of horror ran through the crowded saloon. Young 
Jenkins had been drinking heavily of late, the effects of which is sup- 
posed to have caused his sudden death. 

———-—-oo0e —— 


The New Craze. 


[Subject of Illustration. 
No sooner does one fancy die out among the giddy girls of upper. 
tendom than another comes up to take its place. The latest nonsense 
is the fashion of photographing their canine pets. Galleries have been 


treated to a good dose of dog within the past few weeks, and artists are 
heartily tired of tbe new craze. 





THE LATEST .FOLLY—PHOTOGRAPHING 
PERPETUATE THE MEMORY OF 


CANINE UGLINESS IN ORDER TO 
“OUR DEAR PELS;” NEW YORK CITY, 
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MARITAL OBSTRUCTIONS. 





Conditions Which Condemn Many 
Men to Celibacy. 





Marriages, according to an old proverb, 
are made in heaven, but, admitting the 
correctness of this proposition, it cannot 
be denied that the celestial arrangements 
with respect to matrimony are subject to 
considerable deldys and impediments in the 
case of young Continental military men. 
In the Austrian, German, French, Italian, 
and other European armies, regimental 
officers may not wed the objects of their 
affections until they shall have deposited a 
certain sum of money, varying between 
£800 and £1,200, with the State Exchequer, 
the interest of which, in addition to their 
pay, is considered a sufficient income to 
keep them financially unembarrassed as ac- 
tual husbands and rotenticl fathers of 
families. Many hundreds of marriages are 
annually averted by a prohibition, which 
is justified on the ground that it violates 
the liberty of the subject’s good. It ap- 
pears, however, that a sort of matrimonial 
epidemic has recently set in among tite su- 
baltern officers of the Austrian army, in 
which the amount of the so-called ‘ cau- 
tion money ’’ is fixed at 12,000 florins; and 
so numerous have been the applications for 
permission to wife reaching the Ministry of 
War within the last few months that the 
authorities contemplate doubling the 
amount in question for the officers up to the 
rank of captain, while leaving it unaltered 
fcr majors and lieutcnant-colonels, whose 
higher pay better enables them to incur 
the additional expenses of married life than 
do the slender salaries of captains and su- 
balterns. A profound sensation has been 
created in junior military circles of the 
Empire by the announcement that this 
measure, which will condemn many hun- 
dreds of matrimonial candidates to long 
years of celibacy, is about to be submitted 
to the approval of the Emperor; and it is 
possible that his Majesty, who has practi- 
celly illustrated his predeliction for early 
marriages somewhat conspicuously in his 
own family, may refuse to sanction so arbi- 
trary an edict. 








He Tackles a Poor Consumptive 
Man on a Muscle Test—A Blus- 
terer Taken Down a Peg. 





On one corner of the Public Square, in 
Kansas City, Mo., a man has in operation a 
muscle-testing machine, which is operated 
by the aid of a sledge-hammer with which 
the individual who wishes to size up his 
muscle strikes a peg which operates upon 
a lever and elevates a dial-board marked 


with numbers. One cvening a big red-shirted man 
wa'ked up, and after surveying the machine, expec- 
torated over his left shoulder, pulled his hat down 





ROME, Jr. 


5—W. H. McCOY, Jr. 


6—JOHN 


over his nose, and casually remarked that he ‘could 
knock the stuffing of the machine ”’ at one fell swoop. 
“Iam the man who swallows a beefsteak, I am!’’ | give me a whirl?’ Noone accepted the chalienge. 
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JOHN C. HEENAN, EX-CHAMPION PUCILIST OF / MERICA, 


POLICE GAZETTE’S GALLERY 


FEW. 


| ho yelled, and the spectators shuddered. “I am a 
| bold, bad man!” he continued. ‘Won't somebody 
| 
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“I am lately from the head-waters of 
Bitter Creek,’ went on the bad man, and 
asked the proprietor of the machine how 


_ much he would him to bast it the first 


lick ?”” 

“I don’t want it busted,” replied tha 
proprietor. 

“I can make a piece light on the Com- 
ique,” screamed the bad man, “and an- 
other to descend at. the Junction; won't 
somebody please give me a show ?’’ 

A pale, thin, puny man, who looked as if 
coasumption would kill him before break- 
fast, yawned a little, and said he believed 
he would ‘him a whirl, just once for the 
beer. 


_ + ‘The bad-man looked st him, and smiled a 


contemptuous smile. ‘I want a man,’”’ he 
said,“‘I want a great big man. Somebody 
that I can tackle with pride and honor to 
my family, but I won’t hit hard.” 

) The bad man threw the sledge gracefully, 
hit the peg, and the dial marked 120 pounds.’ 
The thin man picked up the sledge as if he 
was right tired, and tapped the peg for 240. 
The bad man was a little surprised, azd, 
seiting the sledge, apread himself, and sent 
it up to 300, retiring with a triumphant 
look. ; 


- The consumptive yawned again, and, 
_ heaving the sledge with one hand, marked 


400. The mén who swallowed a beefsteak 
was puzzled, but braced up, and, after 
swinging the maul until his cyes hung out 
on his cheeks, hit with ai terrible force and 
fell on his back while the dial shot up to 
", Re. consumptive man toed the mark, 
etpectorated on his hands, hit the peg once, 


_ btoke it short off, aplintered the sledge, 


ghivered a show window across the street 
with tho concussion, and went down in his 


_ pocket for a chew of finc-cut, while the 


dial soared up to 1,119 and hang over the 
top unable to go any further with both 
stanchions torn lose. 
Tho bad man from Bitter Creek turned to 
the consumptive, and in an awe-stricken 
one, inquired, “ Who might you be, mis- 


’ 2” 


~3F —— apiily inquired the consur ptive. 


“I am engaged in a side-show, where 1 
break bars of irom.qnd lift horses with. my 
teeth. .bam poor in haath: now and can’t 
do much, but hope to be able to go to work 
soon.” ; 

“ Would you like to try another whit! at 
the machine ?”’ — 
Not at all, mister,’ said the steak 
swallower from Bitter Oreek; ‘excuse me, 
1 am not fecling well, and I think I'll go 
home.and sve the did woman. Good by,’’. 
and theiyiby bad imam from Ditter Oreek , 
walked ,0ff ‘Hike # Mack jiorse after the 
fair—v'all broke up,” and thoroughly dis- 
gusted with now-fanglod nitchines. 





Harapax,.N. 8,,.October'9 —Mitchell, for the mur- 
der of a girl named Hill, at Annepelia, has becn sen- 
tenced to he hanged oui December 224, 
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“TH” AUER. 


Poole 
Weeks With: 


— — — 


A BULLET IN HIS HEART. 


— — 


Popular Excitement, and the Strange 


Scenes it Produced — The 
Champion’s Death-Fed. 


“I DIE A TRUE AMEBIOAN.” 


— — 


[ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. | 


Meanwhile, while Lew Baker was making his trip 
across the Atlantic and back strange events were hap- 


pening in New York. 


Poole having been conveyed home from Stanwix Hall, 
Doctors Clark, Mott and Wood made an examination of 
his wound. They discovered that the bullet had pene- 
trated the pericardium, but had not touched the heart. 
It was impossinle to reach or remove it, however, and 


there was no possibility of saving the victim's hfe. 


Poole, who had recovered consciousness on reaching 
home, received the announcement of his doom without a 


quiver. 


He experienced great pain at times, though asa rule 
he rested easily, but in whatever anguish he might be no 


word of c.mplaint escaped him. 


He honestly believed his death due to a plot organized 
if not carried out by Morrissey, and once, in speaking to 


Dr. Putnam about it, he seid : 
“T know it, toa dead certainty, Doctor. 


fired a shot.” 


From the first day after the fight New York cxisted in 
acondition of excitement no words could ~~ 


describe. 


The sole topic of interest was the champion. His « com- 


Lingered Two 


I know it as 
certain as I-know I had no pisto) that night and never 


sporting man alone, but the wagon of the vender, the cart 
of the butcher boy and the vehicle of the expressman or 
the truck on which some freight was being conveyed to 
its destination halted long enough to ascertain the newest 
bulletin. 

Many strangers in town traveled to Christopher street 
even before they sought a botel: and others, departing, 
paid a final visit before taking their boat or train, to 
carry with them the very latest news on the subject 
which was sgitating the chief city of the western conti- 
nent. 

Whenever any visitor entered Poole’s house a crowd 
gather at the door, and as soon as the caller reappeared 
he wonld be heset on all sides with queries such as: 

‘* How's Bill. now?”’ 

Is he any better, inister’’’ 

** Did you see him?”’ 

** What does the doctor say now *’ 

** How does he look?’’ 

** Cen he set up, sir?”’ 

And as the departing visitor would pass up the street 
the crowd would watch him go and point him out to 
some one who perhaps had not seen him yet to inform 
that benighted being that there went a man who had just 
come from a visit to Bill Poole, 

The pet prize of the anxious inquirers, though, was a 
reporter. . 

The papers had a strong force of representatives out 
after Poole news, of course, and as the evening wore on 
the scribes in search of the letest information would be 
found communicating facts to a epecial friend or two in 
some convenient hoste'ry. 

The result need scarcely be svecified to those who know 
anything at all about the gentleman of the press. 

But long after the great figbter had gone to his last rest, 
when a reporter turned up about the office at night in a 
condition such as people who drink nothing but ice water 
never attain to, it used to be said of him: 

** He’s been on a Bill Poole assignment.’ 

An old reporter, at that time attached to one of the lead- 
ing newapapers, tells an odd and interesting story apro- 
pos of the event of the day : 

On the sixth or seventh day of his confinement to his 
bed, Poole experienced one of those spasmodic improve- 
ments to which men dying of mortal disease or of fatal 
wounds are sometimes susceptible. 

A Areport of this got abroad and a rumor was rapidly 
circulate. that he was recovering. 

If New York had been excited before it now went fairly 
mad. 

The Americans were frantic with delight and the fol- 
lowers of Moriissey growled curses at Lew Baker's 
clumsiness and began to talk about making things sure 
next time. 


| THE WORLD OF SPORTS. 


ALL LETTERS, PORTRAITS AND COMMUNICATIONS IN REFER- 
ENCE TO SPORTING MATTERS TO BE ADDRESSED TO WH. 
B. HARDING, SPORTING EDITOR, NATIONAL PO- 
LICR GAZETTE, NEW YORK. 


— 


Answers to Correspondents. 


Joun A. Pecxuam, Oswego, N. Y.—Send a pictare in 
costume and it will be published. 


F. B., Templeton, Mass.—Write matter plainer and 
send pictare in costame. We will publish it. 


Butcner, Brighton, Mass.—The largest stake ever 
fought for in England—$10,000—£2,000, Tom King and 
John C. Heenan. 


H. W. 8., Grand Rapids, Mich.—W. B. Curtis, of the 
New York Athletic Club, has lifted 3,300 pounds in har- 
ness and 1,230 pounds hand lift. 


Terrier, North End, Boston.—Jocko is credited with 
killing 1,000 rats in 1 hourand 40 minutes :n England. 
2. Have norecord. 3. Send for Glimpses of Gotham. 


Joun H. Crsrx, Philadelphia.—Will publish matter if 
you will forward another slip on particulars—the one 
you sent is mislaid, or los‘. Always glad to receive 
sporting news. 


H. W,, Framingham, Mass.—1. Read the GazeTre and, 
you will be kept thoroughly posted. 2, Maud S. trotted 
a mile in 2:10% at Chicago on September 18, 1889, which 
isthe best on record. 


W. 8. Pottsville, Pa.—1. Hanlan never rowed a match 
race with Robert Watson Boyd. 2. Joshua Ward of 
Cornwall, N. Y., was the first champion oarsman of 
America. 3. He still resides at Cornwall. 


TurFitz, Scranton, Pa.—1l. A wins. 2. Brown and 
Peter Manee were both ruled off the Easton, Pa., driving 
track in 1869, 2. The reason was the entering of the 
trotter Dutchman under the nawe of Barney Williams. 


H. P., Baltimore, Md.—1. Jim Mace isin Austraha. 2. 
A forfeit was twice put up fora match between Jim 
Mace and Tom Sayers; on the first occasion Mace con- 
sented to draw the money, and on the seconi he received 
forfeit. 


Base Barut Piarver, Chicago, Ill.—1. The longest dis- 
tance a base ball has ever. been thrown is 133 yaids, 1 
foot, 73g inches, by John Hatfield at Brooklyn, N. Y. 2 
Perhaps so; but Hatfield’s performance is well authen- 
ticated. 


G. W. Austin, Texas.—Harry Kelley defeated James 
Hamin twice on the Tyne, Eng., July 4 and 5, 1866, each 


GEORGE Sxosson has retrieved his laurels. lost in 
Paris to Vignaux, by defeating for the second time the 
great biiliard player, Jacob Schafer. 

Some country newspapers are accusing F. 8. Hol- 
linson, of New York —* of riding his bicycle 1 mile in 
3m. 4s. at the Pottsdam, N. Y., tair, Sept. 23. 

F. E. Davis, the pleat short-distance runner 
of the Pacific Slope, issues a challenge to run any man in 
America 100 to 200 yards for $1,000 to $5,000, 


THE three-mile single scull race between James 
Riley of Saratogo, N. Y., and Charles E. Courtney, at En- 
senore, N. Y.,on October 5, wasa fizzle. Riley failed to 
**show up.”’ 

At Rutland, Vt., recently, the checker match tor 
the championship of Vermont, between Messrs. Hyner 
and Bainey, was won by the latter, who won six games to 
Hyner’s four. 

Own the 7th inst., at Brooklyn, N. Y., J. De Franc won 
the champion diamond badge of the Fountain Gun Club, 
defeating twenty-five contestants. He knocked over ten 
pigeons straight at 25 yards rise. 


AT San Francisco the five-mile running race for 
$300 and the championship of the Pacific slope between 


G. Gverro and George Neres, was won by the former, 


Time, 28m. 203. Neres did not finish, and Guerreo won 
easily. 


In the 10-mile professional bicycle race at Grand 


| Rapids, Mich., Harrison was defeated by Hunt of Chica- 


go. Pierce, the Boston colored man, was the favorite, 
but broke his machine on the fourth mile. Winner’s time, 
41m. 12s. 

At tbe Brooklyn, N. Y., Driving Park, in the con- 
test for the diamond champion badge of the Fountain Gun 
Club, D. A. Lemkin made a wonderful shot. lle killed a 
lightning criver with the second barrel, sixty-three yards 
from the trap. 

ALBERT SIBRITON, champion of Germany, who 
stands 6 feet, weighs 220 pounds, is matched to wrestle 
Emile Regn:er, the French champion. The match is to 
be decided in England, where Regnier has resided since 
he left New York. 

THE great national cocking main for $50,000 the 
odd fight and $200,000 the main will be tought the first 
week in November. The backers of the one side will pit 
the Garfield breed, whilethe opposition will produce the 
famous Hancock strain. 

On October 6, at Boston, the ten-mile walking 
match for the amateur championship of New Englend 
was won by E. E. Merrill, who defeated J..Briggs and J. 

H. Maxwell. Merrill covered the distance 1n 1h. 17m. 
4034s., beating the best time on record. 





bat was discussed and the fight even fought over and 
over again between his friends and his enemies, and 
hourly bulletins uf his condition — the public informed 
day and night. 

Christopher street near West, whire he resided, resem- 
bled a market place oracamp. By day it was crowded 
with people who walked blocks out of their way to-get a 
word of news about the wounded man, and at night par- 
ties of the villagers camped about a watch-fire waiting 


One ruffian, in particular, afoundryman, named Feeny, 
who had known Morrissey in Troy, whom the excitement 
had brought to New York, ws wild with rage, and wan- 
dered about among his favorite resorts, guzzling spirits 
like water till he worked himselt into a condition of sot- 
tish ferocity that made even his most intimate friends 
shun him. 

In thie condition he wajked into a xaloon on Park ‘Row 
where the newspaper men were wont to congregate and 


A BRACE between Joseph Cannon of Kineston-on- 
Thames, and Herry Thomas of Putney, for £100 a side 
and a bet of £190 to £80—total stakes £380—was rowed on 
the 4th of October over the Thames championship 
course, from the Aqueduct to the Ship, a distance of four 
miles and a quarter. 

AT one time, when old Tom Heathwood of Lowell, 
Mass., raised game fowls for the Daniels to fight, the 
Heathwoods were looked upon as unbeaten in all the 


race being for £250 aside. First, straight-away, 4 miles 
755 yards, won in 33:29; second, 5 miles, one turn, in 
about 36:60. 


ATHLrTE, Boston, Mass.—John Drohan of Boston, may 
be champion club swinger of the ‘Hub,’ but he is not 
the champion of America. Gus Hill, of New York, is the 
recognized champion, and ready to make amatch for 
any amount. 


with anxious forebodings for the fatal news which they |, found there the reporter in question who had just re- 


were well aware was sooner or later to come. 


This condition of affairs hada political as wellas a 


Personal significance. * 


‘tarned from up town. 
He had several friends with or rather had met them 


Pepestrian, Bridgeport, Chicago.—1. John Dobler has 
the best record ever made for 7’ hours. 2. He covered 
330 miles, 440 yards. 3. Dobler accomplished the feat 
in the go-as-you-please race for the O’Leary belt in New 


eastern states. Now the Hapcock strain are pronounced 
the best, and Maine sporting men ¢laim that there are no 
game fowls can beat them. 


there, and all, of course, were eagerly inquiring after 
Poole’s condition. 

The name caught the ruffian’s ear and staggering up to 
the group he demanded : 

** Did you say Poole?”’ 

** Yes,’”’ responded some one. 

** Poole’s a G—d d—d , commenced Feeny. ° 

The reporters having by this time got his measure, 
quietly moved down the bar and resumed their inter- 
rupted conversation. 

Feeny took ancther drink and then, experiencing a de- 


THE Sportsman says: ‘‘ Edward Hanlan, the Cana- 
nadian oarsman, does not intend practising on Sundays, 
David Ward superintends Hanlan’s training as he did 
when Hanlan was in England before. Colonel Albert D. 
Shaw, United States Consul at Manchester, will sail for 
England in the eteamer City of Richmond, which Jeaves 
New York on Saturday, the 9th inst. William Elliott of 
Blyth, has been doing strong work. He is only one stone 
eight pounds over rowing weight. 
During the past month there has been some phe 


Poole was the acknowledged leading representative of 
the Know Nothing or American party, ang his followers 
mourned not only a friend bat a chieftain, and hated not 
only the men who had harmed him, but the Democratic 
party as whose chief adherents these men marked. 

It may be conceived. then that with two such senti- 
ments as revenge and political hatred rankling within 
them their feelings towards the Morrisseyites were no 
tender ones. Jt may be understood too, that when one of 
the spies sent into the Poole district to discover how 


York, April 8, 1880. 


8. W., Alton, Tll.—1. William Pegram, the colored pe- 
destrian, who is to compete in England and revresent 
America in the Astley Belt contest isa colored man. 2. 
His best six day record is 5437g. miles made in 141 hours, 
1 minute, 15 seconds. 


P. W.. Oakland, Cal.—1. Ed Dorney was the feather- 


weight champion puz list in 1868. 2. He fought George 
Fitzgerald and received forfeit from Denny Horrigan. 





things were going on was discovered he would rather 


have been anywhere but where he was. 


On one occasion, indeed, it was only the good sense of 
Allen and several of the clearer-headed ones that saved a 
luckless bummer who had been discovered while prowl- 
ing sbunt in search of news for the down town paity 


from being tossed into thé bonfire and roasted. 


Te did not make matters any the more smooth in the 
minds of the American party that Poole’s two chief as- 
sailants had been concerned only a couple of months 
before in an attempt to assassinate Tom Hyer. Indeed, 
wise men now saw in that event only a forecast of the 


murder of Poole himself. 


In January, 1855, Hyer had been followed from La- 
fayette Hall to Platt’s, under. Wallack’s Theatre, by Jim 
Turner and Lew Baker and, from what vccurred it was 


evident they intended to kill him. 


Hyer was standing in front of the bar when Turne: 
came up and extended his arm across his (Hyer's) face, 
atthe same time uttering an expression which reflected 


on the legitimacy of Hyer’s birth. 


Hyer expostulated,. when Turner and Baker threw of 
their coats and drew their pistols, and Turner discharged 


his revolver twicé at Hyer. one ball grazing his neck. 


Hyer told Turner that he was armed, but did not want 
to kill him, and with that he turned and dischatged his 


pistol at the wall. 


It was throwing an act of grace away on a dog, how- 


ever. 


The smoke was still curling from the muzzie of Hyer’s 
revolver when he saw the reflection of Turner in. a mirror 


in front of him, in the act of cocking his pistol. 
This was too much even for Tom Hyer’s good nature. 


Wheeling swiftly, he grasped Turner by the neck and 


threw him to the floor. 


While engaged in finishing him, Baker attacked Hyer 
{rom behind, using the butt of his revolver on his head, 
until Hyer suddenly turned on Hater and served him the 


same as he had Turner. 


This lively encounter was — by more than a 


sire to get another word or two in again, approached the 
ecribes. 

**Is Bill Poole afriend of yours?’’ he demanded. 

** Suppose he is, what then?’’ asked one of the report- 
ers, beginning to get out of temper. 

** Well, he ain’t a friend of mine.’ ” 

‘** He’s lucky then.”’ 

** And no friend of his is a friend of mime, so take that, 
you * 

And the gentleman from Troy struck out from the 
shoulder. 

But reporter, who waa an active little Irishman 
well up in his fists, warded off the drunken blow and his 
friends falling in line, within five minutes there was one 
follower of John Morrissey who couldn't have damaged a 
sick kitten. 

Having put Mr. Feeny out of the way of doing any harm 
he was loaded into a cart and sent up to Ling’s with a 
uote signed by four representatives of the Herald, Tribune 
and Times to the effect that if he wanted enough heelers 
to kill Poole for wood when he got ready to be murdered 
again he had better keep them out of newspaper row. 

Bat Poole did not get well. 

The recupération was only temporary, and the four- 
teenth day after the shooting, the day after his assassin 
set sail in the Isabella Jewett, he breathed his last. 

His young wife and his baby son, Charley Poole, now a 
prominent Washington Market butcher, Charley Lozier, 
Cy. Shay and other friends were by his bedside when the 
physician in attendance told him that his hour had 
come. 

Poole heard the announcement with a placid face and 
noticing the minister in the room, motioned to Cy. Shay, 
who stooped and putting his arms about him raised him 
up. 

The champion drew a long breath, his last long breath 
on earth, and said slowly and in a low but distinct voice : 

** I—die—a—true—Amcrican !"’ 

What of Bill Poole Cy. Shay lowered gently to his pul- 
low was a corpse. 


dozen persons, a majority of whom were the friends of 
Turner and Baker, but not one showed any inclination to 
lend a hand, and when an officer came down into the 
saloon he declined to interfere, notwithstanding he was 


[TO BE CONTINUED. } 








At Oakland, Cal.. the bicycle race, one-mile heats, 











ordered by Hyer to arrest Baker. 


Hyer thereupon took hold of Baker and draggcd him 


from the saloon to the streei. 


Baker struggled fiercely while Hyer was bringing him 
up stairs, and he managed: to cut Hyer’s fingers with a 
knife, but Hyer maintained his grip and kicked him into 


the gutter with the vigor he deserved. 


Now that Poole lay on his death-bed, of a ball from Lew 
Baker’s pistol fred in a fight in which Jia: Turner had 
discharged the first shot, people recalled the attempt on 
Hyer, and swore a vengeance that was to be both sweep. 


ing and deep. 


Poole, during all this excitement, drifted slowly but 


steadily to hie.end. 


Surrounded day and night by parties of his friends, who 
relieved one another in watches, he was visited by hun- 
dreds, so that the sick room was the scene of a daily 


levee. 


A hne of vehicles sometimes poured through Christo- 
pher street by the hour at & stretch, depositing their 


freight of anxious inquirers at the champion’s door. 


Not the comfortable arriage of the lawyer or the swell 





twoin three, waswon by J. McNear in two straight 
heats. 


Ir now transpires that Courtney, at Ensenore, N. 
Y¥., on October 5, rowed three miles, wath a turn, in 19m. 
and 45s. The time is the fastest on record, the best pre- 
vious record being 20m. 14}4s.. made by Courtney. The 
time made, however, will no’ go ou record because the 
judges *‘ threw a blanket over it,’ and announced the 
distance rowed in 20m. 283¢s. 


Mrxz Donovan, the pugilist, says in order to settle 
the question of who is champion middle-weight pagilist 
of America, he is ready to fight George Rooke, who claims 
to be the middle-weight champion, for a purse of $500, 
the purse to be held by some resporsible person. George 
Rooke has just returned from *‘‘down where the sea 
breezes blow,’’ and will probably accept Donovan's prop- 
osition. 


“Don't you miss buytng the Gazette next week. It will con- 
tain a picture of Tom Hyer, the first champion of America 


with his great battles with Yankee Su!livan, Country 
McCloskey, etc. 





3. Dorney is now keeping a sporting house on Archer 
avenue, Bridgeport, near Chicago. 


P. M., Portage Falls. N. Y. The History of the Ameri- 
can Prize Ring began in No. 141. No. 140 contained the 
full report of the great prize fight with Paddy Ryan and 
Joe Goss and an illustration of the eighty-seventh round, 
when Ryan *‘knocked Goss out of time.’’ 


Rancer, Sacramento, Cal.—1. William Walsh and Neill 
Mowry rode 200 miles for a gold medal and $2,"00 at Bay 
View Course, San Francisco, on Octover 31, 1869. 2. 
Each were allowed twenty horses with a reserve of five. 
Mowry won by rearly a mile im 8 hours 58 minutes, 45 
seconds. 


P. W. Valejo, Cal.—The Gazerre goes all over the 
world. The circulation is over 70,000 and still increas- 
ing. Tho advertising rates is 50 cents per line. Back 
numbers can be forwarded. The History of the Ameri- 
can Prize Ring with portraits of prominent pugilists 
commenced in No. 140. 


Boston1an, Boston, Mass.—The championship drill be- 
tween the Montgomery Guards of Boston and Company 
E. 12th Regiment, N. G. S. N. V. was decided at New 
York, on July 30, 1868. 2. The Montgomery Guards won, 
but the judges unjustly decided Company E. the winners, 
and they received the $300 silk banner. 


H. W., Portland, Me.—1. You win. Charles Marston 
sailed over the Falls at Augusta, Me., in a wherry on 
April 15, 1869. 2. Marston, accompanied by Mayor F. 
Davis, attempted the feat again on April 16, 1869, but 
the boat upset and they had a narrow escape from 
crowning. 3. The height of the tales is said to be thir- 
ty-five feet. 


W. F. Owens, Roston, Mass.—1. We: will shortly issue a 
series of cheap books on the American Prize Ring. 2. 
Boxiania is outof print. We will issue shortiy Cham- 
pions of the American Prize Ring with illustrations. It 
18. a@ capital interesting work, containing pictures of 
Hyer, Sullivan, Murrissey. Heenan, Coburn, McCoole, 
Gallagher, Allen, Mace, O’Baldwin, Wormald and in fact 
all the great pugilists. 


Biturarpist, Fort Wayne, Ind.—Maurice Vignaux, of 
Paris, on ‘the 13th and 14th of April, 1880, in a match of 
4,000 points up with Géurge Slosson of New York, at 
Paris, made a run of 1,531 points. On the first night he 
ran 1,451, the balls were left in position and on the fol- 
lowing night he added 308 to his score which made 1,531 
without a miss. 2. Vignaux’s run is far in advance of 
any made at the three vall game. 

Several letters from correspondents lay over to be an 
swered next week. Correspondents desiring information 


will please forward their communications as early as posst- 
dle cach week. 


St. Louzs will place a League slub in the field next 
year. 

BowLInG GREEN, the gat Kentucky race-horse has 
broken down. 

SENsaTIoN, the champion two-year-old of 1879, has 
broken down. 

THE §2.000 dog fight between canines owned by ; 
McCarthy and ‘* Cockney Chariey ” has fallen through 

RicHaRD JOHNSON, the Kentucky turfman, claims 
to hold a mortgage on the Louisville and Nashville Cups, 





to be contested for next spring. 


nomenal performances in several branches of sport. the 
records have been broken, or the best equaled, and to such 
an extent never before known in the history of sports in 
this country. First in importance, of course, is the 2:10% 
of Maud 8, at Chicaco, on September 18; but while this 
marvellous young trotter was annihilating time in the 
West, the runners were cqually successful in beating time 
in the East. At the track of the Coney Island J ockey 
Club, at Sheepshead Ray, on Sept. 18, Knight Templar 
ran three-quarters of a mile in 2:14, equaling the best on 
record—Barrett’s performance at Monmouth Park a few 
weeks since; Ferida also placed to her credit the fastest 
heat—7:23}4—ever run in a four-mile heat race. At the 
same track, September 21, Boardman ran a mile in 1:4044 
—the fastest performance for the distance in a race 
against other horses, and Ada Glenn and Dan Sparling 
between them ran the fastest two consecutive heats— 
1:4134, 1;42, and the fastest consecutive three heats, 
1:41%, 1:42 and 1:443,—ever made 1n a race of mile heats. 
At the same track on September 23, P. Lorillard’s Uncas 
with 107 pounds up ran one mile three furlongs in 2:21%, 
beating the fastest time on record, made by Luke Black- 
burn by 2%s. The riflemen have figured notably by making 
wonderful performances. At Boston, on September 15. W. 
M. Gerrish at 800, 800 and 1 000 yards, put all previous 
achievments to the blush by scoring 224 out of a possible 
225, only missing the ull, though finding the certer, in 
the next to the last shot at the longest range. At Creed- 
moor, on September 17, W. M. Farrow, of New York, won 
the Wimbledon Cup, thirty rounds, at 1,000 yards, with 
the best record at the distance and number of rounds, 145 
out of the possible 150. The Athletes have not been left 
behind, and have been also beating the fastest time on 
record. At the Manhattan Grounds, New York. Sept. 18, 
I. E. Myers, who seems to be a bipedal combination of 
St. Julien and Luke Blackburn, twice ran 100 yards in ten 
seconds, which is the fastest amateur record 1n the orld ‘ 
and the same afternoon ran two 250 yard heats in 2634 
seconds and 2644, the best previouz performance in the 
world having been 273; seconds. 
Elizabeth, N. J.. Myers ran 350 yards in 39 seconds. On 
Sept. 23, at Coney Island, P. Lorillard’s Uncas with 107 
pounds up ran one mile three furlongs in 2:21%{, beating 
the fastest time on record, made by Luke Blackburn by 
2343. Sept. 55, 1880, at New York, James H. Gifford, of 
the Irish American Athletic Club, ran five miles in 27m. 
5 1-5s , beating the best amateur time on record. Sept. 
25, at Mott Haven, N. Y., William B. Burtis, of the New 
York Athletic Club, threw the hammer 87 feet 434 inches 
beating the record. On the same day James McDermott, 
of the S. A. A. C. of New York, threw he 56-pound 
weight 24 feet 4 inches, beatang the amateur record. 
Sept. 29, at Marancook, Me., William: F. Kennedy, of 
Portland, Me , and James A. Ten Eyck, of Peekskill, N.Y. 
rowed three miles in double scalls in 29 minutes, making 
the fastest time on record. Sept. 30, at Louisville, Luke 
Blackburn, the king of the turf, won the Great American 
Stallion Stakes, and ran the distance—one and three- 
quarter miles—in 3:04, making the fastest time on 
record. 

In next week's Gazette we will produce a life-like picture 


Three days after, at 





of Tom Hyer, the first champion pugilist of America, who 


{ defled the world to conquer him. It will also contain the 
| continued history of the American Prize Ring and the ad- 


renttres of The. AUen and all the latest sporting news at 
home and abroad, making it an illustrated sensational 
sporting journal unequalled in the werld. 
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THE AMERICAN PRIZE-RING. 


Its Battles, Its. Wrangles, and Its 
Heroes—Great Fistic Encounters 
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Past and Present. 
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(Continued. ) 


The great closing scene in the history of the American 
Prize Ring in 1858, was the great battle for $5,000 be- 
tween John C. Heenan of Troy, N. Y,, the Benecia Boy, 
and John Morrissey of New York, who then held the 
championship of America. 

Morrissey, we have already had to mention in connec- 
tion with certain events in the ring had conquered 
George Thompson in California, and Yankee Sullivan in a 
great battle for the championship and $2,090. — 

Heenan had been untried in the arena, and at that time 
bad to work out his first battle in the ring. Heenan was 
known to bea terrific hitter, posscssed great strength, 
and he was the tallest and heaviest American pugiiist 
ever seen except Freeman, the American Giant, who 
stood 6 feet 10} inches in height, and weighed 260 
pounds. 

Heenan was born at West Troy, N. Y., on May 2, 1835. 
He stood 6 feet 2 inches in height, and weighed 190 
pounds. His father, Timothy Heenan, acting chief 
among the workmen in the ordinance department at Wa- 
tervilet Arsenal, and has held his position for nearly 
twenty-five years, respected by all who know him. 
About the spring of 1852, John C. being seventeen, took 
himself and the trade of machini:t (which he had learned 
under his father’s instructions) off to California. He 
readily found employment in the workshops at Benicia 
belonging to the Pacific Mail Steamship Company, and 
stayed there two years. His rapidity developing muscles 
and his readiness to act as ‘‘ champion’’ for the weak or 
oppressed, won him bis title of ‘Benicia Roy.” He then 
put in fora miner’s life, and ‘‘tried it on,” for three 
years. On returning to San Francisco, 8 match had been 
made for Heenan to fight Yankee Sullivan. 

But Sullivan retused to fight. 

Heenan came to New York in 1857 and was.matched to 
fight John Morrissey, the conquerer of Yankee Sallivan. 
The match was made for $5,000°and the pugilists met in 
the ring at Long Point, Canada, on October 20, 1858. 

Morrissey was seconded by William Hastings and Jem 
(Australian) Kelly with William Mulligan for umpire. 

Heenan was seconded by Aartn Jones and Johnny, 
Mackey, with Francis McCabe for umpire. Much t 
was cut to waste in selecting a referee. Finally, t 
referees, to act conjointly, gave satisfaction; they were 
Mr. Louis Beiral, and a New York gentleman of the true- 
blue order, both entitled to perfect confidence. Mr. J. 
Briggs, another New Yorker, was appointed time-keeper. 

Morrissey’s height was 5 feet 11% inches, and his 
weight about 178 pounds.- 

Heenan stood 6 feet 2 inche:, and weighed 190 pounds. 

Heenan was over- weighted having train: d d off,” owing 
to being bothered and harrassed by the authorities. Mor 
rissey’s colors were a blue with white bird’s-eye spots. 
Heenan’s were a long scasf, with the American ensign at 
one-half the length, and made of silk; Morrissey’s were 
made ¢f cotton. 

Morrissey was all thas cou'd be ‘desired for a first-class 

fighting man, He loudly offered $1,000 to Sooo on hisowp 


with. 

The first round ovened with a little preliminary pro- 
epecting, daring which the fine and free style of Heenan 
was particularly obeervable. Morrissey: took the initia- 
tive in gallant style, as the elder man, and sent*out his 
left with tremendous force, but the intention did not 
reach; he tried with his right, and was cleverly stopped. 
Heenan, letting fly bis right, caught Morrissey with a 
tremendous hit upon the left eye. 
burst forth from Heenan’s side, mingled with crios of 
First blood.” Heenan discharged three more with his 
left in rapid succession, pressing Morrissey toward the 
ropes. Morrissey seemed surprised at this unexpected 
c mnonade, ani some desperate in-fighting followed, in 
which Heenan seemed to be the master. Morrissey broke 
away, and Heenan struck a stake instead of his man, and 
seriously damaged two cf his knackles. Heenan then) 
rushed in, and. severe hits were exchanged, mostly in 
favor of Heenan. Morrissey then seemed on the point of 
throwing him, when Heenan broke the hold, changed the 
position in his own favor, and threw Morrissey heavily, 
falling upon him. Immense applause went up at this 
result from the party of the Benicia Boy, and made the 
astonished friends of Morrissey look blue. The round 
lasted six minutes. Though Morrissey had r.uch the 
worat of it, the circumstance did not by any means dis- 
eourage his friends. 

In the 2nd round both came up with au eager caution, 
but after a few feints the Bemicia Boy cut loose again, 
and in quick succession delivered two terrific hits with 
his left on Morrissey’s nose, the latter staggering him. 
Morrissey kept his hands well up, however, and stopped 
4 third intent of like character. Some figuring then took 
plaee, but Heenan caught another opportunity. and sent 
— a stunning blow on Morrissey’s right eye, and both 

ell. 

In the following two rounds Heenan out-fought and 
punished Morrissey terribly, but his right hand, from the 
blow on the stake in the first round, left him only the use 
: one hand, and his wan: of condition also told against 

Im. 

On time being called for the 4th round Morrissey detect- 

ed this condition lke a watchfal general, and advanced 
within range of the Benicia Boy, and caught a stinging 

hit upon the nose, which seat him back three or four 
~“teps. Heenan pressed after his advantage with similar 
caution, and caught a fearful visitation on the same 
‘eature of his own face, which drew blood in profusion. 
\pplause followed this trenchant hit. and the re-encour- 

sed friends of Morrissey again shouted out the original 

ds. Heenan now retired from Morrissey’s fierce ad- 
sce, whereupon Morrissey rushed in end chulienged 
‘-rthe throw. They fell, shaking the ground with the 
cussion, Morrissey on top. On being iifted and carried 
his corner, Heenan’ looked limp and half exhausted, 
1 Morrissey also showed signs of great fatigue. 
n the Sth round Heenan’s guard was very low, and 
pS Unsteady, the sore on his rizht instep evidently 
akling on his cundition. Morrissey seeined tc have 
‘vered confidence, with more strength to come Ad 
icing fercely upon Heenan, he delivered a stunning 
upon the head, which brought him toa standstill. 
overing with surprising quickness, Heenan left tly 
‘tand left, getting well in twice en Morrissey’s right 


quickest on his feet, reaching Heenan’s nose, and received 


Loud cheers here |- 


and in theface. Heenan got his left arm around Morris. 
sey’s neck, with a good chance of getting it in Chancery. 
But Morrissey broke away, and open fighting again com- 
menced. Several ineffective hits were exchanged, Mor- 
rissey retreating, but as he neared the ropes, Heenan suc- 
ceeded in delivering a tremendous shot upon the jaw, 
which knocked him clean from his feet. This was the 
first knock-down blow, and elicited loud cheers. 

On time being called for the 6th round, Morriseey, 


left and right in return. More sparring, when Morrissey 
got in his left heavily on Heenan’s neck. 

Heenan’s blows seemed to lack precision, the conscious- 
ness of failing strength evidently telling on him badly. 
Morrissey closed the round by rushing in and delivering 
a severe upper cut, when they clinched and Heenan was 
thrown, Morrissey falling upon him heavily. 

As the great giants of the modern prize ring faced each 
other in the 7th round the contrast in the condition of the 
two contestants became more remarkable. Morrissey 
took the lead, but Heenan manage to get in a couple of 
slashing facers, as if determined to relieve Morrissey’s 
head of any extravasated blood. The body blows sent by 
Morrissey tdid with powerful effect, though Heenan took 
them wathout flinching. 

In the close, Morrissey’s hand was momentarily passed 
across Heenan’s face. Heenan made a desperate effort to 
obtain the fall, but was thrown heavily, Morrissey, how- 
ever, kept him company. 

In the 8th round Heenan stock was on the decline; that 
of Morrissey on the rise, and he seemed determined, to 
plump Qeenan at his own corner. 

As Heenan gave way, however, he kept exhibiting a 
fighter’s instinct, and in return for the visitations he re- 
ceived about-the body, he got in two pretty good hits on 
Morrisseyꝰs right cheek. Morrissey then made a rush at 
him, delivered some five or six telling hits, and was on 
the point of crowding him on the ropes, when Heenan 
went down from exhaustion. © 

Tn the 8th round from Heenan’s lack of condition, he 
now began to acknowledge -the receipt of Morrissey’s 
handiwork on the body. 

Heenan struck out wildly several times, turning 
himself once or twice half arcund by the force of his 
blows. Morrissey, hoxever, was himself so weak, that 
he could not advance brishly enough to take advantage of 
the opportunities thus given to him. 

Presently, however, they settled in position, and a fair 
exchange, Morrissey getting iu twice on. the body and 
Heenan countering in effectively on the cheek. Morris- 
sey then pressed Heenan to his corner, where the Benicia 
Boy was thrown. 

In the 10th round Heenan rallied, but was stopped and 
received a terrible blow on the cheek; in return for this, 
however, he countered on tho forehead with a very tell- 
ing hit; some-rough exchanges followed, in which Mor- 
rissey had much the best of it; he then ran in, clinched 
his man, threw him, and fell on him. 

Wild shouts went up from the Morrissey crowd, and 
offers were made of $100 to $10 that their favorite would 
[be the victor. 

* Phe 11th round was now reduced to a mere question ‘of 
endurance. 

What ability to hit remained with Morrissey. Heenan 
reeled and staggered, as both were led to the scratch. All 
that Morrissey need do was to lead off and hit him, with- 
out danger of a rejoinder. . 

Heenan endeavored tocourtter, but. he struck wildly in 
the air, and over-reaching himself ig this way, in en- 
deavoring to return a sharp blow, which Morrissey had 
delivered on the neck, he fell from exhaustion, and was 
carried insensible to his corner, beaten and terribly bat- 
tered. 

The fight lasted twenty-one minutes, when Morrissey 
was hailed champion of America. 

Tf Heenan had not injured his hand in the first round he 
would probably have won the fight. 

He challenged Morrissey to fight again, but the latter 
declined and Heenan was procisimed champion of Am- 
erica by Morrissey forfeiting the title. 

The battle with Morrissey was John C. Heenan’s only 
fight in this country. He fcught Tom King and Tom 
Sayers in England, which we intend to publish in the 
Gazztre when our history of the American Prize Ring 
reaches the date on which those immortal struggles were 
fought. 

leo BK CONTINUED, | 


The continued history of the American Prise Ring which 
commenced tn No. 141, tUustrated sensational sketches of 
events transpiring all over the world, all the latest sport- 
ing news at home avd abroad, with answers to correspon- 
dents and the Life and thrilling adventures of fhe. Alen 
among the h7rd cases of New York, appears in neat week's 
Gazette, y 
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Gronoꝝ Hoswen of Boston, and Elias C. Laycock, 
the Aastralian oarsman, have been matched to row over 
the Thames champion course for £100 a side. 


Sax Francisco sporting men claim that the won- 
derful two-year old filly Sweetheart promises to be the 
fastest trotter in America: On September 25, at Sacra- 
mento, Cal.,a handsome purse was offered for Sweet- 
heart to beat the two year-old record of 2:81, a feat 
which the trotting wonder accomplished on the second 
trial in 2:26. 


Joun H. Crank, the ex-champion light-weight pugi- 
hist, of 118 Vine street, Philadelphia, Pa., will, in con- 
junction with Frank Gormley, a noted sporting man, also 
of Philadelphia, hold a grand all-America running handi- 
cap at Philadelphia on Thanksgiving Day. All partica- 
lars can be ascertained at Frank Gormley’s sporting 
house, 208 Race street, Philadelphia. 


Tue prize fight between Oscar Pickard, of White 
chapel, and Bill Brock, of Clerkenwell, was decided fitty 
miles from London, England, recently. Brock’s seconds 
were Bill Chariton and Tom Symonds. Pickard’s valets 
svere the valiant Jem Goode and George Young (matched 
with Spree). As they faced esch other they seemed most 
eyenly matched in regard to size and weight, but Brock 
appeared to be in the best condition, so he was installed 
tavorite at 5 to 4, but after the first six rounds Pickard’s 
friends took even money. The fight wasone of the most 
brutal, stubborn and desperate ever witnessed. Both 
pugilists displayed great pluck and science, and received 
terrible punishment. Round after round was desperately 
contested, and the fighting was of the most furious char. 
acfer. Twenty rounds were fought in 1 hour and 28 min- 
ates, and yet, although the pugilists had received terrible 
punishment, neither wavered or showed signs of giving 
up. Pickard, however, had the best of the fighting. In 
the thirty-first round Brock’s left eye was closed and his 
right fast shutting out the rays of light. The latter 
knocked Pickard down in the thirty-second round, and he 
was carried to his corner terribly punished. After thirty- 
five rounds had been fought it was anybody’s fight. The 
struggle was continued, however, until thirty eight 
rounds had been fought in two hours and ten minutes, 
when both pugilists were nearly exhausted. At the solici- 
tation of the spectators, the referee declared the ftighta 





“&: for this he received heavily in return, on the body 
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innie Palmer. 

For portrait and paearephy of this famous actress, 
bav FOOTLIGHT FAVORIT Sent on receipt of SSc. 
Ricwarp K. Fox, Publisher, New York. 


N Unusual Record.—The life of Mr. H. H. —— of 
Rochester, Y., was saved br the Safe —— cos 
—— Cure, which now bears his name. What this 
1 ‘remedy has done for bim it has dene for 

nds, and, we believe, -will continue to. do_s0 for 





afflic with kidney, laver or urinary troibles of 
any kind. Ifany reader has anv ormanic trouble, this 
remedy will prove *‘ a triend in need.” 
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in Bea of Santicy Fancy Stage Costume, in FOOTLIGHT 
FAVORITES. Price by mail, 33c. Sold everywhere. 


UDGE for Yourself—If you wish to see the picture of 
.your future husband or wife, with name and date of 
marriage, —— our age, color = << and hair and send 
35c. .m postage stamps to W. Fox, box 33, 
Pultonville, x. V. 








M? attic Vickers. 

FOOTLIGHT FA’ FAVORITES contains eplendid 
in costume of this well-known variety 
mail on receipt of 33c. Sold by all sewodonlers. 
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CUBEBS AND COPAIBA. : 
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pairthe digestion. Prise $1 — a 
TARRANT & ——— da 
DRUGGISTS AND CHEMISTS, 


278 and 280 Greenwich Street, New York. 
FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS., 
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pars ler sition of “GLIMPSES OF 
GO1HAM. 


be had at all news stands. By mail, 2c. 
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ENUINE French Transparent playing carda, Rich 
colored scenes trom life; hold to the hight. Pack.52, 
. and stamp. 2 pks. 65. & Co., Jefferson, 
N.Y. No hum ug. 
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Secret Helper. 
sports, 


$66 9 week. in your own town. Terms and 
Address H. Hatiatr &'‘Co., Por 
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By Emile Zola. Price 75 cents. 
Brorners, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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Popular Drawing COMMONWEALTH DISTRIBUTION 
COMPANY takes place in public at Macauley’s Theatre, 
Louisville, Ky., on Saturday 
OCTOBER 30TH. 

1,960 Prizes, $112,400; Capitals, $80,000, $10,000, $5, 
000, 10 of $1,000; 1,947 others from $500 down to $10. 

Tickets $2; halves, $1. ‘ 
Authorized by the Legislature and sustained by the courts 
of Kentucky. : 

Remit by Mail, Bank Draft or Express.- All 
orders of $5 by Express can be sent at our 
expense. 

R. M. BOARDMAN, Courter-Journal Building, Louis- 
ville, Ky., or same at 300 Broadway, New York; 
or W. PORTER, 1,227 Broadway, New York, or T. J. 
COMMERFORD, 212 Broadway, New York. 





ive Cent Lodging Houses. 
Suge in one of the, as related by ‘‘An Old Rounder’ 
in a 











ta 
Lae harms 


its Powders 
At all Drug Stores 








‘QEIDLITINE seidiits : 
* ade, 5 cents each. ees Lemon 





erica. Con be be had by the 


——— 
oan rom Kewws Oo. oF direct trom ile 








— 


AMUSEMENTS. 


—õS ee 
too in 
ail, Seemann K. Publis F Witenes — 


The handsomest book 
ARRY HILL'S Gentlemen’. 
— —— and 





— e 








Le 








t 
a ae a ora 51 , 
ton the stage, nitume the 

oar and ‘the topica of of 

change and new faces every wee : y might ‘ative 


R Sporting Bal F 
Ds th - Fifth Avenue bet. Houston som and — 


and 
pA every eveni Be bert it Ales, Wines, Liquors and 
Segars ——e— "Wines hig 








ee 
ot Profeseor 
dance. Admission Free. 


B3 — — —* 7 in pictorial printing 
send 4c. stamp — hattan 8 
Witlissa an New ramen anha - team Prirt, 183 
— — New Summer Garden. Free 


and 
No. 105 Bowery. Sparri and Wrestl 
— — Ales. Wines, ldawere and Segars. red 





Pearl, cor Pearl hatham 
pax do yao | sab ate dee 
: —— 











[me Bank Clerk’s Night Out. 
With full page illustration anu tuid in a sensational 
style in that wonderful book, GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM. 





MPSES OF GOTHAM.” Sent by mail tor 28 cents. 





Richard K. Fox publisher, New York. At all news stands. 


For sale everywhwre. 75,000 copies of the book alreauy 
soli. By mail, 28, 
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